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partin allI hauc, deuoted' ours, VVeremy vob 
greater, my duety would ſhew greater, meane time, 
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'Veius Tarquinins (for bir exceſſive ide ſurnamed Superbus) 
I. ter hee bad camſed hs gwne lei Seruius Tullins to 
ecrwellymurdred, and contrarie to the Romame lywes and cu- 


affomes,, not requiring or ſtaying for the peoples [uſſr ares, had poſſeſſed 
BOY imaſelfe of the 4271 Þ : went accompanyed with bis ſonnes and other 


Noble wen of Rome to befiege Ardea, during wh:ch ſiege, the principall 
men of rhe eArmy meeting one enening At the T ent of Sextus Tarquini- 
us the Kimgs fore, m their diſconr ſes after (upper etery one commended 


the vertmes of his owne wife : among whom Colatinus extolledthe mcone- 
parable chaitity of his mife Lucretia. In that pleaſant humer they all po= 


4 - 


ftedto R ome, and intending by theyr ſecret andl ſodame arrinall to make 
triall of that which enery one had before anouched, oncly Colatinus finds 
huaxvie (though it were late m the myht ) [pinning amongeſt her maides, 
the dther Ladtes were all found dauncmg and rexelling, or im [enerall dif 
ports & "whereiqpon the Noble men yeelded Colatinus the viftory, and 


_ $44 aft the Fame,” eAt that tme Sextus Tarquinius being enſlumed 


with Lucrece beanty,jet ſmoothermg h1s paſſions for the preſent departed 


»with the reſt backe to the Campe : from whence he ſhortly after priwity 
' Witharew him/lfe, and was { accoraing to his eftate) ro ally entertayned 


and lod e+by Lucrece at Colatium. T he ſame moht he tretcherouſlie 


ming ſpeedeth away. Lucrece mths lamentable plight, ha#tily ds patche 
eth Meſſengerr,one to Romefor her father, avother to the Campe for 
Colatinc, T hey CAME, the one accompunyed with Junius Brucus, the o< 
ther wth Publius Valerius : and finding Lucrece atriredm mournmng 


habite, demanded the canſe of her ſorrew , Shee firſt taking an oath of 


them for ber revenge , rehealed the Atlor , and whole mancr of b:s aea> 
hng, and withall ſodamety tabbed her ſelſe, Which dove, with one con« 
ſent they all vowed to roote ont the whole hated family of the 4 arquins : 
and bearmg the dead bodyao Rome, Brutus acrquamtea the peopic with 
the deer anq manner of the Vile deede : with a butcr imnefline agairſl the 


| tyranny of theekong, wherewuh the people were /o moned,, that with one 


[ 


| Conſent and a gener al = the arquins were «/{{ exiled,and the 
[4 
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om Kmgs to Con/ul-, 


ſtate gonernnent change 


featet mro her Chamber 3 violently ramſht her , and early 11 the HIOY's * 
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2 H E RAP E OF. 


LVCRECE. 


Rom thebelicged A rdea all in pol} 
; 3g by the trultleſle wings oftalte deſire, 

Luſt- hy Taxqv1n, leaues the Roman hoſt, 
Andro Colarium bearesthelightleſle fire, 
VYhich inpalc embers hid, lurkesto aſpire, 

And girdle with endhead ing flames, the wal! 
Of Corarines fairloue, Lvcxt ce the chait. 


_—_ 1ythat name of chaſt Hiring ly ct 
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For he the nightbefore in Tarquins Tent, 

Vnlockt thetreaſure of his happie ſtate : 

V Vhartpriſeleſſe wealth the heauens had him lent, 

In the poſſeſſion of his beauteous mare. 

Reckning his fortuneat ſuch high proud rate, 
That Kings might be eſpowſed to more fame, 
But King nor Peere toſucha peerclefle dame, 


O happinefle enioy'd but ofa few, 
And it poſſeſt as ſoone decayed and done : 
Asisthe mornings {iJuer melting dew, 
Againſtthe golden ſplendour otthe Sunne. 
| Anexpird date canceld cre well begunne. 
Honour and Peautiein the @wners armes, 
Are weak<lie fortreſt from a world ofharmes. 


 Beamtieit ſelfe doth ofit ſelte perſwade, 
The eies of men without an Orator, 
V'Vhatneed:ththen Apologies be made 
- Toſerforththat which is ſoſinguler ? 
Or why is Colarine the publiſher 
Otrhat richiewell heſhould keepe v.uknown, 
From theeuith carcs becaulc it is his owne ? 


Perchance 
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Perchance his boſt of Lucrece Sou' raigntic, 
Suggcſted this proud iſlue ofa King : 
For by our cares our hearts ofttaynted be: 
Perchance that enuic ofſorich a "hin 


—_— ke difdainefully did ſting (vant, 
gh pichr thoughts tharmeaner menſhould 
The zolde n hap which their ſuperiors want, + 


Bur ſome yntimelic thought did inſtigare, 

His all roo timeleſle "Wh, if} hone of thoſe, 

His honor, his affaires, his friends, his ſtate, 

Negleacd all, with ſwiftintent he goes, 

Toquench the coale whichin his liucrglowes, 
O raſh falſc heateywrapti inrepentant cold, | \ 


Thy haſtic ſpring ſtill blaſts and nere growes old. 


VVhen art Colaria thisfalſc Lord arriued, 
VVell was he welcom'd by the Romaine fans c, 
VVithin whoſe face Beautic and Vertuefiriued, 
VVhich of them both thould ynder prop her fame. 
VVhe Vertuebrag' d, Beautie wold bluth for ſhame, 
V Vhen Beautic boſted bluſhes,in deſpight 
Vertue would ſtaine that ore with filucr white, 
B 2 | 
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ButBeautic in that white entituled, 

From Venus doues doth challenge that fairefield, 
Then Vertue claimes from Beauric, Beauties red, 
_ VVhich Vertue gaue the golden age, to guild 
Theirſiluer checkes, and cald it then their ſhield, 


Teaching them thus to vie it inthe fight, 


V Vhelhame aſlaild,the red ſhould fece the white, 


This HerauldryinLvcrtce face was ſcenc, 
Argued by Beauties red and Vertues white, 
Ot eithers colour was the other Queene : 
Prouingtrom worlds minority their right, 
Yet their ambition makesthem ſtill to hghr: 
 Theſoueraignty of either being ſo great, 
That oft they interchange ech oth ers ſcat. 


This ſilent warreof Lillies and of Roſes, 
VVhich Taz qvin vew'd in herfaire faces field, 
In their pure rankes histraytor cyc encloſes, 
VVhereleaſt berwcene them both it ſhould be kild. 
The coward captiue vanquiithed, doth yeeld 
To thoſe two Armiesthat wouldlet him goe, 
Rather then triumph in (o falſe a foc. 


Now 
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Now think: he that herhusbands ſhallow tongue, 

1 he niggard prodigall that praiſde herſo: 

In that highraske hath done her Beauty wrong. 

V Vhichfarre exceedeshis barren skill to ſhow, 

Therefore that pzailewhn aLAaTINEdoth owe, 
Inchaunted Tar Qvin aunſwers withſurmiſe, 
Intilent wonder of ſtill gazing eyes, 


This earthly fain& adored by this deuill, 

Little ſuſpeRerhthe falſe worlhipper: 

« For vaſtaind thoughts do ſeldomdream on euill, 

« Birds neuer lim, no ſecret buſhesfeare: 

So gui'tlefle ſhee ſecurely giues good cheare, | 
Andreuerend welcometo her princely gueſt, 
VVYhoſe inward ill no outward harme exprelk, 


For that he colourd with his higheſtate, 

Hiding baſe ſin in pleats of Mateſtie: 

Thatnothing in him ſcemd inordinate, 

Saue ſometime too much wonder of his eye,-- 

VVhichhauing all, all could notfatishe; 

Bur poorly rich ſo wanteth in hisſtore, | 

That cloydwith much, he pinerh ſtill for more, p 
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Butſhe that never cop't with traunger cies, 

Could picke no meaning fro:i: their parling lookes, 
Nor read the ſubtle thining ſecrecies, 

V Vritia the glaſſie margents of uch bookes, 

Shee touchtno vaknownbaits,ngqx teard no hooks, 
Nor could (hee moralize his wanton ſight, 
Morethen his cics were opcnd tothe light. 


He ſtorics to her cares her husbands fame, 

V'Vonne intheftields of fruirfull lral:e: 

And decks with praiſcs Colatines high name, 

-. Madeglorious by his manlie chivalric, 

VVith bruiſed armes and wreathes of viRorie, 

Herioie with heaued-vp kand (he doth expreſle, 
. © Andwordleſle ſogreetes heauen for his ſucceſle. 


Farfromthe purpoſe ot his comming thither, 
He makes excuſes for his being there, 
Noclowdic ſhow of ſtormic bluſtriag wether, 
-  Dothyet inhisfaire welkin once appeare, 

_ Till{ableNightmorher of dreadl and feare, 
_ Vpponthe world dim darkneſle doth diſplaie, 
Andinher yaultic priſon, ſtowesthedaie. 


For 


) 
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Forthen is Tarquine brought vnto his bed, 
Intending wearinefle with heauie ſprite: 
For after ſupper long he queſtioned, 
V Vith modeſt Lucrece, and wore out the night, 
Now leaden ſlumber with lives ſtrength doth fight, 
Andeuerie one toreſt themſclues berake, 
Sauc thecues,and cares, and troubled minds that 


(w ak Co 


As one of whichdoth Tarquinlie reuoluing 
The ſundrie dangers of his wils obtaining: 
Yer cuer to obraine his will reſoluing. (ning 
Though weake-built hopes perſwade himro abſtai- 
Diſpaireto gaine doth traftique oft for gaining, 
And when greattrcaſure isthe meede propoſed, 


Though death be adiiR,ther'sno death ſuppoſed. 


?  Thoſethar much coucrare withgaine fo fond, 

I Tharwhatthey hauenor,thatwhich they poſlefle 
They icat:erand vnlooſe itfrom their bond, . 
And o by hoping mgre they haue butleſle, 
Or gaining more, the profite of exceſſe = 
Is but to ſurfer,and ſuch griefes ſuſtaine, 

That they proue backroutin thispoorerichgain, 
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The ayme of all is but to nourſethe life, 
VVith honor, wealth, and caſe in wainyng age: 
And inthis aymethere is ſuchthwarting (trite, 
Thatone forall, orall for one we gage: 
As life for honour, in fell barrailes rage, 
Honor for wealth, and oftthat wealth doth coſt 
The death ofall, and altogether loſt. 


Sothar inventraing ill, we leaue to be 
The things weare, torthat whichwe cxpcR : 
And this ambitious foule infirmiric, 
In hauing much torments vs with defe& 
Ofthat we haue: ſo then we doe negleR 

The thing we hauc, and all for want of wit, 


Make fomething nothing,by augmenting it. 


Such hazard now muſt doting T an Qv1N make, 
Pawning his honor to.obraine his luſt, 
And for himſelfe, himſelfe he muſt forſake. 
| Thenwhercistruth ifthere be no ſelfe-rruſt? 
VVhen ſhall he thinketo find aſtranger iuſt, 

V'Vhen he himſelfe,himſelfe confounds,betraies, 


_ Toſclandrous tongues & wretched hateful daies? 
I Now 
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Now ſtole ypponthetimethe dead ofhight, 

Y V hen heauiefleeep had clold vp moraall eyes, * 

Nocomfortableſtarre didiend hisJight, 

No noiſe but (}wles, & wolues death-boding cries: 

Now ſerues the ſca{on that they may ſurpriſe 
The illie Lambes, purethoughts are dead & till, 
V Yhile Luſt and Murder wakes to ſtaine and kill. 
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And now this luſfull Lord leapt fromhisbed, 
Throwing his mantle m_ ore hisarine, 

Is madly toft betweene defire and dred; 
Th'one ſwectely flatters, th'other feareth harme, 
But honeſt feare,bewicht with luſtes faule charme, 
Doth too too oft berake himtoretire, | 
Beaten away by braineſicke rude delire, | 


* HisFaulchonon a flintheſoftlyſmiteth, _ 

| Thatfromthe could ſtone ſparkes offire doe flic, 

 VVhercata waxen torch forthwith he lighteth, | 

J VVhich muſtbelodeſtarreto his luſtfull cyc. 

* Andtotheflame thus ſpeakes aduiledlic; 
;, 3 Asfromthiscoldflintlenforſt this fire, 
SoLvcracx muſt [force tomy delire, 
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Herepale with fearche doth premeditare, 

| Thedaungers of his lothſome enterpriſe: 

Andi1n his inward mind he doth debate, 

 VVharfollowing ſorrow may onthis ariſe, 
Then looking ſcornfully, he doth deſpiſe 

His naked armour ofſtill ſlaughtered uſt, 

Andiuſtly thus controlls his thoughts yniuſt, 


Fairetorch burne outthy light, andlend itnor 
To darken her whoſe light excelleth thine: 
And die vnhallowed thoughts, before you blot 
V Vith your vncleanneſſe,that which is deuine: 
Offer pure incenſeto ſo pure aſhrine: 
Let fairc humanitic abhor the deede, 
T hat ſpots & ſtains loues modeſt ſnow-white weed, 


| Oſhameto knighthood, andro ſhining Armes, 
O foule diſhonorto my houſhoulds grauc : 
O imptous ad including all foule harmes. 
 Amartiall man to be ſoft fancies flaue, 
True valour ſtiH}a true reſpe&tſhould hauc, 
_ Thenmydigreſſioniso vile, ſo baſe, * 
Thatit will lue engrauen in my face. 


Yea 
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Yea though die the ſcandale will ſuruiue, - | 


And be an cie-ſore in my golden coate: 
Some lothſome daſh the Herrald will contriue, 
Tocipher me how fondlie did dote : 
That my poſteritie ſham'd with the note 
Shall curſe my bones, and holdit forno ſinne, 


To wilh that their father had not been. 


* VVhatwinliflgainethethinglſceke 2 
Adreame, a breath, a froth of fleeting ioy, 
V Vho buies a minutes mirthto waile a weeke 2 
Orſels eternitieto geta toy? : 
For one {weete grape who willthe vine deſtroy ? 
Or what fond begger,but to rouch the crowne, 


VVould with the ſceprer ſtraight be ſtroke down? 


If Colarinys dreameofmyintent, 

V Vill he not wake, andin a deſp'rate rage 

Poſt hither, this vilepurS6ſetopreuent ? 

This fiegethat hath igirt his marriage, 

This blur to yourh, this ſorrow to the ſage, 
This dying verruc, this ſuruiuing ſhame, 
VVhoſlecrime will bearean cuer-during blame, 

CY 
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O what cxcule can my inuentionmake 
VVhenthouſhalt charge me with fo blacke a deed? 
' VVilnor iny tongue be mute,my fraile toints ſhake? 
Mine cies forgo their light, my talſe hart bleede? 
Theguitbecing great, the feare doth ſtill exceede; 
And extreme teare can neither fight nor flic, 
Butcowardlike with trembling terror dic, 


Had Corartinvs kildmy ſonne or fire, 
- Orlaine in ambuih to betray my lite, 
Or were he not my dearetriend, this deſire 
Mighthaue exculc to worke vppon his wife: 
Asinreuenge or quittall of (uch ſtrife, 
But as he is my kin{man, my dearciriend, 
The ſhame and faulrfinds no cxcuſe nor end. 


 Shamefullitis :7,ifrhefa&t be knowne, 

Hatctull itis; there is no hate in louing, - 

' Vebeg herloue:burſhe is nother ownc: 

The worſt is but demiall ahd reprooving. 

My will is ſtrong paſt reaſons weake remoouing : 
. « VVhofcarcsaſentence or an old mans {aw, 


* Shall by a painted cloth be keptinawe, 


Thus 
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Thus graccleſlc holds he diſputation, 


Tweene frozen conſcience and hot burning will, 
And withgoodthoughts makes diſpenſation, 
7 Vrgingthe worſerſenceter yanrage ſtill, 
V Vhichin a moment doth confound and kill 
All pure effe&s,anddoth o farre proceede, 
Thar whartis vile, ſhewes like a vertuousdeede. 


Quoth he, ſhee rooke me kindlie by the hand, 
. And gaz'd for tidings in my eager eyes, 
Fearing ſome hard newes from the warlike band, 
V Vhere herbeloued CoLaTtinvs les, 
O how her ſeare did make hercolourrile ! 
Firſtred as Roſes thaton [awne we laie, 
1 hen white as Lawne the Roſes tooke awaie. 


And how her hand in my handbeing lockt, 
Forlt itto tremble with her loyall feare: 
VV hich rooke her {ad, andrthenit faſterrockt, 
Vnrill her husbands welfare ſhee did heare, 
V Vhercat{hee {miledwith fo fweete acheare, 
That had Narc1ssvs ſcene herasſhee ſtood, 
Selfe-loue had neuer drown'd him intheflood, 
C3 
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V Vhy huar Ithen for colour or excuſes ? 

- All Orators are. dunbe when Beautic pleadeth, 
Poore wretches haueremorſe in poore abuſes, 
Loue thriucs not inthe hart that ſhadows dreaderh, 
— _ Aﬀe&ionismyCaptainc and heleadeth, 
2M! And when his gaudic banner 1s diſplaide, 
E || The coward fights, and will not be diſmaide, 


Thenchildiſh feare auaunt, debating die, 

Reſpet andreaſon waitc on wrinckledage: 

My heart ſhall neuer countermand mine cie; 

Sad paule, and deepe regard bcſeemes the ſage, 

. My partis youth and beates theſe from the ſtage. 
Deſire my Pilot is, Beautic my priſe, 
Then who fearesfinking where ſuch treaſure lies? 


—- 


As corne ore-growneby weedes: ſo heedfull feare 
Is almoſt choakt by vnreſiſted Juſt; 
 Awayheſtcaleswith open liſtning eare, 
- Full offoule hope, and full of fond miltruſt : 

Both which as ſcruitorsto the yniuſt, 
Socroſle him with their oppoſitper{waſion, 
Thatnow he vowes a league, and now ny 

VVith- 
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VVithin his thought her heauenly image ſits, | - 
? Andintheſclfe ſameſeatints Corarine, S 
* Thatcyc whichlookes on her confoundshis wits, | 
7 Thateyc which him beholdes, as more deuine, 
” Vntoavicwſofalſe willnorincline; 
But with a pure appeale ſeckes tothe heart, 
V Vhich once corrupred takes the worſer part. 


And therein heartens vp his ſeruile powers, 
V Vho flattred by their leaders iocound ſhow, 
Stuffe vp his luſt:as minutes fill vp howres, 
Andas their Captaine:(o their pride dothgrow, 
Paying more lauiſh tribute then they owe. 
By reprobare deſire thus madly led, 
The Romane Lord marchethto Lycrxtcx bed. 


Thelockes betweene her chamber and his will, - 
Ech one by him inforſtretires his wards © © 
But as they openthey all rate his ill, 7 
V Vhichdriues the creeping theefet ro ſome eg; 
The threſhold'grates the dooreto hauc himheard, 
Night weniing weezelsſhreekroſec himthere, 


Theyright him, yer he ſtill purſues hisfeare, 
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| Aseachynwillingportall yeelds him way, 
'  _ Throughlittle yents and cranies ofthe place, 
 ___  Thewindwarreswith historch, tom.ke him ſtaic, 
And blowesthe ſmoake of it into his face, 
Extinguiſhing his condut in this caſe, 
Bur his hot heart, which fond dclire doth ſcorch, 
- Puffes forth another wind thathires the torch. 


And being lighted,by the light he ſpies 
LycrEcias gloue, wherein hernecdleſticks, 
Hetakes it from the ruthes y here ities, 
 Andgriping it, the needle RAY FRA pricks. 
As who ſhould fay, this glouc to wanton trickes 
- Isnotinur'd;returne againe in haſt, 
Thouſceſt our miſtreſſe ornaments are chaſt, 


Ei But all theſe poore forbiddings could not ſtay him, 

| - Heinthe worſt ſenceconſters their deniall: 

3 The dores, the wind,the glouc that did delay him, 

Hetakes for accidentall things of triall. 

Or as thoſe bars which ſtop the hourely diall, 
VVhowith alingring ſtaic his courſe doth let, 
Till cueric minute payesthe howre his debt, 


Y: 
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So ſo, quoth he, theſe lets attend the time, 

Like little froſts that ſometime threat the ſpring, 

To ada morercioyfing to the prime, 

And piuethe ſneaped birds more cauſeto ſing. 

Pain payesthe income of ech precious thing, (fands 
Huge rocks,high winds,ſtrong pirats,ſhelues and 
The mrchane Fenris erc rich at home he lands. . 


Now is he come vnto the chamber dore, 

That thurs hum from the Heauen of his thought, 

V Vhich with a yeeiding latch, and with no more, 

Hath bard him trom the bleſſed thing he ſought, 

Sofromm himſelfe impiery hath w rought, 
Thar for his pray to pray he doth begin, 


As ifthe Heauens {houtd countenance his {1n, 


Butin the midſt of his vatruitfull prayer, 
Hauing ſolicited th'eternall power, Pt 27 
Thar his foule thoughts might copaſle his fair faire, 
And they would ſtand auſpicious rothe howre. 
Euen there heſtarts, quoth he, I mul deflowre; 
The powers to whoml pray ; abhor this fa&, 


How canthey then aſſiſt mein the a 2 
D 
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Then Louc and Fortune be my Gods, my guide, 

My will is backt withreſolution: - 

Thoughts are but dreames ill their efteas berried, 

The blackeſt ſinne is clear'd with abſolution, 

Againſt loues fire, feares froſt hath diſſolution. 
The eye of Heauen is our, and miltie night 
Couers the ſhame that followes ſweet delight, 


_ This faid, his guiltic hand pluck vp the latch, 

And with his kneethe dore he opens wide, 

Thedoueſlceps faſt thatthis night Owle will catch, 

Thustreaſon workes eretraitors be eſpicd, 

V Vhoſeesthelurking ſerpent ſteppes afide; 
Bur ſhee ſound {leceping fearing no ſuch thing, 
Liesatthe mercic of his morrall ſting. 


Into the chamber wickedlic he ſtalkes, 

And gazeth on her yet vnſtained bed: 

The curtaines being cloſe, about he walkes, 

Rowling his greedie eye-bals inhis head, 

By their hightreaſon1s his heart miſled, 
VVhichgiues the watch-word to his hand ful ſoon, 
To draw the clowd that hides the fuluer Moon. - 

= Looke 
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Looke asthe faire and ficrie pointed Sunne, 
Ruſhing from forth a cloud, bereaues our ſight: 
Euen fothe Curtaine drawne, his cyes begun 
To winke, being blinded with a greater lighr. 
VVhetheritis xo ſheerefleas1o bright, 
Thar dazleththem, orelſe ſome ſhame ſuppoſed, 
But blind they are, an1keepthemſelues incloſed. 


Ohadthey inthatdarkeſome priſon died, 

T hen had they ſ{cenethe period oftheir ill: 

Then CorLarins againeby Lvcztcs hide, 

In his cleare bed might haue repoſed (till. 

Butthey muſt ope this bleſſed leagueto kill, 
And holie-thoughted Lvcrxce to rthcirſight, 
Muſt ſell her joy, herlife,her worlds delight. 


Herlillie hand, herrofie cheeke lies vnder, 

Cooſning the pillow of a lawfull kifle ; * 

VVho therefore angric ſeemesrto partinſunder, _ 

Swelling on either{1de to want his blifſe. 

Betweene whoſe hils her head intombed is; : 
VVherelikea veftuous Monument ſheelies, 
To beadmir'd oflewd vnhallowed-eyes, = 

I) 2 
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 VVithoutthe bed her other faire hand was, 

_ Onthegreene couerlet whole perfet white 
$howedlike an Aprill dazie onthe grafſe, 
VVithperlic ſwer reſembling dew of night. 
 Hereyes like Marigolds had ſheath'd their light, 
Andcanopicdindarkeneſle fweetly lay, 

Till they might open to adorne the day. 


Herhaire like golderhreedsplayd with herbreath, 
' O modeſt wantons, wanton modeſtie ! 
Showinglitestriumphinthe map of death, 
And deaths dim lookein lifes morralitie, 
Ech in herſleepethemſclues fo beaurihe, 
As it betweene them twaine there were no ſtrife, 


Bur thar life liu'd in death, and death in life, 
Her breaſts like Iuory globes circled with blew, 


A paire of maiden worlds vnconquered, 
Saue ofthcir Lord, no bearing yoke they knew, 
And him by oath they truely honored, 
Theſe worldsin Tax qQv1Nn new ambition bred, 
VVholike a fowle vſurper wentabour, 
From this fairethroneto heaue the owner out, 
V Y har 
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V'Vhatcouldhe {ce butmightily he noted? 
V Vhat did he note, but (trongly he deſired? 
VV hathe beheld, on thathe hrmely doted, 
Andin his will his wilfull eye hetyred. 
VVith more then admiration he admired 
Her azure yaines, her alablaſter skinne, 
Her corall lips, her ſnow-white dimpled chin. 


Asthegrim Lion fawnethore his pray, 
Sharpe hunger by the conqueſt Aiſa : 
So orethisileeping ſoule doth T ax qQv1n ſtay, 
His rage of Juſt by gazing qualihed; | 
Slakt, not ſuppreſ?, for ſtanding by her fide, 
His eye which late this mutiny reſtraines, 
Vnto a greater vyprore tempts his vaines, 


And they like ſtragling ſlaues for pillage fighting, 
Obdurarte vaſſals tell exploits cffeing, 
In bloudy death and rauiſhment delighting; 
Nor childrens tears nor mothers gronesreſpeQing, 
Swell intheirpride, the onſet ſtill expecting : 

Anon his beating heart allarum ſtriking, 

Giues the hot charge, & bidsthe do theirliking., 
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His drumming heartcheares vp his burning eye, 
- His eye commends the leading to his hand; 
His hand as proud of ſucha Cignitic, 
Smoaking with pride, marcht on, to make his ſtand 
On her bare breſt,the heart ofall her land; 
V Vhoſeranks of blew vains as his hand did ſcale, 
Lefctheir round turrets deſtitute and pale. 


They muſtring tothe quict Cabinet, 
 VVheretheir deare goucrneſle and ladic lies, 
. ___ Dorell herſhee is dreadfullic beler, 
 Andfrighther with contuſion oftheir cries. 
Shee much amaz'd breakes ope her locktyp eyes, 
 VVhopeeping foorth this tumult to behold, 
Are by his flaming torch dim'd and controld, 


Imagine her as one in dead of night, 

From forth dull fleepe by dreadfull fancie waking, 

 _ Tharthinkes ſheehath beheld ſome gaſtlie ſprite, 
”  VVhoſegrimaſpe@ſerscuericiointa ſhaking, 

| VVYhartterrortis: butſhec in worſer taking, 

| | From dlcepediſturbed,heedtullie doth view 

| |. -Theſightwhichmakes ſuppoſcdterrortrew. 
, ES VVYrapt 
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V Vrapt and confounded in a thouſand feares, 
Liketo a new-kild bird thee trembling lies: 

Shee dares notlooke, yet winkingthercappeares 
Quicke-ſhifting Antiques vglicin hereyes. 
«* Suchihadowes are the weake-brains torgeries, 
V Vhoangrie that the eyesflie from their lights, 
In darknes daunts the with more dreadfull Si 


His hand that yetremaines vppon her breſt, 

(Rude Ram to batter ſuch anluorie wall :) 

May fecle herheart(poore Citizen) diſtreſt, 

VVounding it (clfeto death, riſe vp and fall; 

Beating her buſſe;chat his hand ſhakes withall, 
This moues in him more rage andleſler pittie, 
To make the breach and enter this ſweet City. 


Firſtlike a Trompet doth his tongue begin, 

To ſound a parlie to his heartleſle foe, 

VVho ore the white ſheet peers her whiter chin, 

The reaſon ofthis raſh allarme to know, 

V Vhich he by dum demeanor ſeckes to ſhow. 
But (hee with vehement prayers vrgerhſhill, 
Vnder whatcolour he commits this ill, 
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|  Thushereplies, the colour inthy face, 
|  Thatcuenforaoger makesthe Lilly pale, 
| |  Andtheredroſebluih ather owne diſgrace, 
Shall plead for me and tell my louing tale. 
'  Vaderthatcolouram [cometo ſcalc 

\ Thy neuer conquered Fort, the fault is thine, 
For thoſethine eyes betray thee ynto mine, 


"Thus TI foreſtall thee, if thou meane to chide, 

Thy beauty hath enſnar'd thee to this night, 
VVherethouwich patience muſt my will abide, 
My will that markes thee for my earths delight, = 
VVhich [ro conquer ſoughtwith all my might. 
Butasreproofe and reaton beatit dead, 


By thy bright beautie was it newlic bred. 


 Ifee whatcroſles my attempt will bring, 
I know what thornes the growing roſe defends, 
\ » Ithinkethchonic garded with ating, 

' | - Allthisbefore-hand counſell comprehends, 
Bur VVillis deafe, and hears no heediull friends, 

 __ Onelyhehathaneyeto gaze on Beaurie, 

And dotes on whathe looks, gainitlaw or ducty. 

| [ 
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l haue debated cuenin my ſoule, 

V Vhat wrong,whatſhame,whar ſorrow I ſhal breed, 

Burnothing can affeRions courſe controull, 

Or top the headlong furie of his (peed, 

Ll know repentantteares inſewe the deed, 
Reproch, diſdaine, and deadly enmity, 
YerſtriueIto embrace mine infamy, 


This ſaid, hee ſhakes aloft his Romaine blade, 
VVhichlike a Faulcon towring inthe skies, 
Cowcheth the fowle below with his wings ſha de, 
V V hole crooked beake threats, ifhe mount he dies, 
So vnder his inſulting Fauchion lies 
Harmelefle Ly cxtT1 a marking what hetels, 
VVith trembling fearezas fow] hear Faulcos bels, 


Ly crxEcx, quorh he, this nightT muſt enioy thee, 
Ifhoudeny, then force 1auſt worke my way : 
Forinthy bed purpoſe to deftroic thee. 

That done, ſome worthleſle flaue ofthine ile (lay, 
To killthine Honour with thy lives decaie. 

And inthy dead a;mes do I meane to place him, 


Swearing | ſluc htm {ceingthee imbrace him. 
E 


'  Theſcornetull marke of cueric open eye, 


 «Alittle harme done to a great good end, 
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C9 thy ſurutuing husband ſhall remaine 


_ Thy kinſmen hang their heads atthis diſdaine, 

Thy ifueblurd with nameleſſe baſtardie; 

And thouthe author oftheir obloquie, 
Shalthauethy treſpaſle cited vp.inrimes, 
And ſung by children in ſucceeding times. 


: Butifthou yeeld, lreſt thy ſecretfriend, 


The fault vnknowne, isas a thought vnaQed, 


For lawfu!l pollicie remaines enacted. 

 ©The poyſonous ſimple ſometime is compacted 
In a pure compound; being ſo applied, 

His yenome in eftc& ispurihed. 


Then for thy husband and thy childrens ſake, 
— Tender myſuite, bequeath notro cheir lot 
The ſhamethar from them no deuite cantake, 
 Theblemiſh thatwill neucr be forgot: 
- VVorſethena flauilh wipe, or birth-howrs lor, 
| Formarkesdiſcried in mens nattuirie, 
Are natures faultes,not their owne infamie, 


Here 
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Here with a Cockeatrice dead killing eye, 
He rc wſcth vp himſelfe, and makes a pauſe, 
V Vhile ſhee the picture of pure pietie, | 
Like awhite Hinde vnder the grypes ſharpeclawes, 
Pleades ina wildernefle where arc no lawes, 
To therough beaſt, thatknowes no gentleright, 
Nor ought obayecs but his fowle apperite. 


Burt when a black-fac'd clowd the world doth thret, 
In his dim miſt tlafpiringmountaines hiding: E 
From earths dark-womb,ſome gentle guſt doth get, 
V Vhich blow theſe pitchie vapours fro their biding:; 
Hindring their preſent fall by this deuiding. 

Sohis vnhallowed haſther words delayes, 

And moodic Pryto winks while Orpheus playes, 


Yet fowle night-waking Cat he doth but dallie, 
VVhile inhis hola-faſt foorthe weak mouſe pateth, 
Her ſad bchauiour teedes his yulture follic, 
 Aſwallowinggulte thatcuen in plentic wanteth. 
His care her prayers admits, bur his heart granterh 
No penectrable entrance to her playning, 
«Tears harden luſt though marble were with ray- 
E 2 (ning. 
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Her pittic-p!eadingeyes arcfadit fixed 
- Intheremortclefle wrincklces othis face. - | 
Her modeſt cloquence with lighes is mixed, 
VVhich to her Oratorie addes more grace. 
- Shee puts the period often fromhis place, 
And midi the {enrence ſo her accent breakes, 
 Thattwiſe the doth begincere; once ſhe ſpeakes, 


| Sheconiures him by high Almightie Ioue, 
By knighthood, gentrie, and tweerefriend{hips oth, 
* By her vntimely teares, her husbands loue, 
By holic humaine law, and commontroth, 
By Heauen and Earth, andallthe power of both : 
That to his borrowed bed he make rerire, 
And ſtoope to Honor, notto fowle delire. 


Quoth ſhee,reward not Hoſpitalirie, 

VVith {uch black payment, as thou haſt pretended, 
 Muddenot the fountaine that gaue drinke tathee, 
 Marnotrhe thing that cannor - amended, 

© Endthyill ayme, before thy ſhootebe ended. 
__ He isno wood-man that doth bend his bow, 
Toſlrike a poore vnfeaſonable Doe. 


My 
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My husband isthy friend, for his fake (pare me, 

Thy ſelfe artmightie,forthine own ſake leaue me: 

My {clic a weakling, donotthen inſnareme. 

Thou loqk'it notlke decceipt,donot deceiue me, 

My ſighes like whirlewindes Jabor henceto heaue 
Itcucr man were mou'd with womis mones,(thee, 
Be moued with my teares, my lighes , my grones, 


All whichtogerherlike a troubled Ocean, 
Bcat arthy rockie,and wracke-threatning heart, 
To often it with their continuall motion; 
For ſtones diſlolu'd to water do conuerr, 
O ifno harder then a ſtone thou art, 
Meltat my teares and be compaſſionate, 
Soft pittic enters at aniron gate, 


In Tax qv1ns likeneflel did entertaine thee, 

Haſt thou put on his ſhape, to do him ſhame 2 

Toall the Hoſt of Heauenlcomplaine me. 

Thou wrongſt his honor, wolidſthis princely name: 

Thou art not whatthou ſeem't, and ittheſame, 
Thou ſcem'{t not whatthouartza God, aKing; 
For kings like Godsſhould gouerne cuery thing. 


| - VViltthou be glaſſe wherein it ſhall diſcerne | 
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_  Howwil.hyſhamebeſeededintliacage 
 VVhenthusthy vices bud before thy 'pring 2 
* Hin thy hope thou darſt do {uch outrage, 
+ VVhatdaritthou not when once thou arta King ? 
Obercmembred, no ou:ragious thing 
From vaſllall actors can be wiptaway, 
Then Kings miſdeedes cannot be hidin clay. 


Thisdeede will make thee onlylou'd for feare, 
Buthappic Monarchs till are teard for loue: 
VVith fowle offendorsthouperforce mult bearc, 
- VVhen they intheethe like offences proue; 

If bur for fearc of this, thy will remoue. 


For Princes are the glafle,the ſchoole,the booke, 
V'Vherec ſubic&s eics do learn,do read,do looke, 


And wiltthoube the ſchoole where luſt ſhall learne? 
Muſthe ia thee read leures of ſuch ſhame 2 


Authoritie for {inne, warrantfor blame? 
Topriuledgediſhonor inthy name. 

Thou backſt reproch againſt long-liuing lawd, 
And mak'ſt faire reputation but a bawd, 


Haſt 
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Haſt thou commaund ? by him that gaueir thee 
From a pure heart commaundthyrebell will ; 
Draw notthy ſword togard iniquitic, 
For it was lentthee all that broodeto kill. 
Thy Princelie office how canſt thou tulfill 
Y Vhen parternd by thy fault fowle fin may fav, 
Helcarndtoſin, and thoudidſtreach the way. 


Thinke but how vile a ſpeCacle itwere, 
To view thy preſent treſpaſle in another : 
Mens faults do ſeldome to themſelues appeare, 
Their own tranſgreſſions partiallie they ſmother, 
This guilt would ſeem death- worthie inthy brother. 
O how are they wraptin with infamies, 
Thar fr6their own miſdeeds askauncetheir eyes? 


To thee, tothee, my heau'd yp hands appeale, 
Not toſeducing Juſt thy ra{hrelier: 

I ſuc for cxil'd maicſtics repealc, 

Lerthim returne, and flattring thoughts retire. 
His true reſpe&twill priſon falle delire, 

And wipe the dim milt from thy doting eien,, 
That thou ſhalt{cethy ſtate, aud pittie mine. 


Turnesnor, burſwelsthe high 
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Haue done, quoth he, my vacontrolicd tide 
er by this ler, 


| © >  Smalllightesareſoone blown out, huge fires abide, 


And withthe winde in greater fturie fret; 
 Thepetty ſtreamesthar paic a dailie der 

To theirfalt ſoueraigne with their frelh fals haſt, 
Addeto his flowe, but alter not his taſk, 


Thou art, quorh ſhee, a ſea, a ſoucraigne King, 
 Andloetherefals into thy handles flood, 
- Blackeluſt, diſhonor, ſhame, miſ- goucrning, 


| 7 V Vho heke to ſtaine the Ocean otthy blood, 
- it [fall theſe pettie ils ſhall change thy good, 


Thy ſeawithina puddels wombe is herſed, 
' Andnotthe puddle in thy ſea diſperſed. 


Soſhalltheſe (laues be King,and thou their flaue, 
© Thounoblic baſe, they baſelic dignified: 


Thoutheirfaire life, and they thy fowler graue: 


'Thoulothed intheirſhame;, they in thy pride, 
Theleflerthing ſhould not the greater hide, 
The Cedar ſtoopes notto the baſe ſhrubs foore, 
 Butlow-ſhrubs wither atthe Cedars roote,' 


to 
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Solet thy thoughts low vaſlalstothy ſtate, 
No more quoth he,by HeauenT will notheare thee. 
Yeeld to my loue, it not inforced hate, 
In ſteed of loues coy tutch ſhall rudelietearethee. 
That done, deſpircfullicI meane to bearethee 

Vnto the baſe bed of fomeraſcall groome, 

To bethy partnerinthis ſhamefull doome. ' 


This faid, he ſets his foote vppon the light, 

For light and luſt are deadlic cnemies, 

Shame folded vp in blind concealing night, 

V Vhen moſt vnleene, then moſt doth tyrannize. 

The wolfe hath ceazd hi; pray, the poor lamb cries, 
Till with her own white fleece her voice controld, 
Intombes her outcrie in her lips feet fold, 


For withthe nightlic linnenthat ſhee weares, 
He pens her piteous clamors in her head, 
Cooling his hor face inthe chaſteſt teares, 
That cuer modeſt cyes with ſorrowſhed, 

O that proneluſtſhould ſtaine ſo pure a bed, 
The ſpots whereof could weeping purihic, 
Hertears ſhould drop onthem perpetualhe. 

F 
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But ſhee hath lofta dearer thing then life, 


And he hath wonne whar he would loo{e agaiae, 


This forced leaguedoth force aturther (trite, 
This momentarie toy breeds months of paine, 
This hor defire conuerts to colde difdaine; 
 Purechaſtitie is rifled of her (tore, 
Andluſtthe theetefarre poorerthen before, 


- Lookeas thefull-ted Hound, orgorged Hawke, 


*F Vnapt fortender ſmell, or ſpeedie flighr, 


Make ſlow purſuite, or altogether bauk, 

The praic wherein by nature they delight: 

Soſurtet-raking Tax Qy IN faresthis night: 
 Hisraſt delicious, in digeſtion ſowring, 


Deuoures his will thatliu'd by fowle deuouring, 


O deeper (innethen bottomleſfle conceir 
Cancomprehend in ſtill imagination! 
Drunken Deſire muſt vomire his receipt 
Erec hecan ſee his owne abhomination, 
 VVhile Luſt isin his pride no exclamation 
Can curbe his hear, or reine hisralh deſire, 


Till like a Iade,ſelf-will himſclfe dothtire. 


And 
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And then with lanke,and leane diſcolour'd checke, 

V Vith heauic eye,knit-brow,and ſtrengthleſſe pace, 

Feeble delire all recreant,poore and meeke, 

Like to a banckrout begger wailes hiscace : 

The fleſh being proud, Defire doth fight withgrace; 
For there itreuels, and when that decaies, | 
Theguiltiercbell forremiſſon praies. 


So fares it with this fault-tull Lord of Rome, 
VVYhothis accompliſhment ſo hotly chaſed, 
For now againſt himſclte he ſounds this doome, 
Thatthroughthe lengrh oftimes heſtids diſgraced: 
Beſides his ſoules faire rempleis defaced, 
To whoſe weake ruines muſter troopes of cares, 
To aske the ſpotted Princeſle how ſhe fares, 


Sheeſayes herſubiecs with fowle inſurreQion, 
Have batterd downe her conſecrated wall, 
And by their morrtall fault brought in ſubie&ion 
Her immortalitie, and made her thrall, 
Toliuing death and payne perpetual. 

V Vhichi2 herpreſcience lice controlled ill, 


But her foreſ1yhtcould norttorellalitacir will, 
E 2 
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 Euninthisthought through the dark-night he ſtea- 
_ Acaptiueyictor thathath loſt ingaine, (leth, 
Bearingaway the wound that nothing healcth, 
 Theſcarrethatwill diſpightof Cureremaine, 
Leauing his ſpoile 3s 914” in greater paine. 
 Sheebearesthe lode of luſt he left behinde, 
And he the burthen of a guiltie minde. 


| Heelike athecuiſh dog creeps ſadly thence, 
Shee like a wearied Lambe lies panting there, 
He ſcowles and hates himſelfe for his offence, 
Shee deſperatwith her nailes her fleſh dothteare, 
He faintly flies ſweating with guiltie feare; 
Shee ſtaies exclayming onthe direfull night, 
Herunnes ad chides hisvaniſhr lothrddcelight. 


Hethence departs a heauy conuertite, 
Shee there remainesa hopeleſle caſt-away, 
_ Heinhis ſpeed lookes for the morning light: 
| Sheeprayes ſhee neuer may behold the E. 
Fordaie, quothſhee,nights ſcapes doth open lay, 
And my true eyes haueneuerpractizd how 
To cloake offences with a cunnirg brow, 


They 
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They thinke notbutthatcuerie eye can ſee, 
The ſame diſgrace which they themnſclues behold ; 
And therefore would they ſtillin darkeneſle be, 
To haue their vnſeenefinne remaine vntold. - 
Forthey their guilt with weeping will vnfold, 
And graue like water thatdoth earcinſtecle, 
Vppon my checks, what helpelefle ſhameT feele. 


Here hee exclaimes againſtrepoſe and reſt, 

And bids her eyes hereafter ſtill be blinde, 

Shce wakes her heartby beating on her breſt, 
And bidsftleape fromthence, where it maicfinde 
Some purer cheſt, to cloſe ſo pure aminde. 


Franticke with griefe thus breaths ſhee forth her 
Againſt the ynſcene ſecrecie ofnight, (fpite, 


O comforr-killing night, image of Hell, 

Dim regiſter, and notarie of thame, 

Blacke ſtage for tragedics, and murthers fell, 
Vaſt ſin-concealing Chaos, nourſe of blame, 
Blinde muffled bayd,darke harberfor defame, 
Grim caue of death, whiſpring conſpirator, 


V Vithcloſe-tong'dtreaſon & the rauilher, 
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O hatefull,vaporous, and foggy night, 


Since thou artguilry of my curelefle crime: 
Muſter thy miſts to meete the Eaſterne light, 
Make war againſt proportion'd courſe of time. 
Or itthou wiltpermit the Sunne to clime 
His wonted height, yet erche go to bed, 

Knit poyſonous clouds about his golden head. 


— VVithrotrendamps rauiſhthe morning aire, 

Let their exhald vaholdſome breaths make ſick 

The life of puritic, the ſupreme faire, _— 

Erehe arriuc his wearic noone-tide pricke, 

And let thy muſtic vapours march ſo thicke, 
That intheir {moakierankes,his ſmothred light 
May {ct at noone, and make perpetuall night. 


VVere Tax qQvin night,asheis but nights child, 
The {iluer ſhining Queene he would diſtaine; 
| Hertwinckling handmaids to(by him dehil'd) 
Through nights black boſom {huld not peep again, 
So ſhould haue copartners in my paine, 
 Andfellowſhip in woe doth woc aſlwage, 
As Palmers cbat makes ſhorttheir pilgrimage. 
= 0 V \'herc 
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V'Vhere now I Laue no one to bluſh with me, 

Tocrofle their armes & hangtheir heads with mine, 

To maske their browes and hide their nfamie, 

But ſalone, alone muſtfit and pine, 

Scaſoning the carthwith ſhowres of filuer brine; 
Mingling my talk withtears,my greet with grones, 
Poore waſting monuments of laſting mones, 


O night thou furnace of fowle recking ſmoke! 

Lernc: .heicalous dai: behold thatface, 

V Vhichvnderneaththy blacke all-hiding cloke- _ 

Immodeitlylies martird with diſgrace. 

Keepe ſtill -olleſſion ot thy gloomy place, 
1 hat all he faults which in thy raigneare made, 
May likewiſe be ſepulcherd inthy ſhade, 


Make menor obic&to the tell-rale day, 
Thelight will ſhew charaQerdin my brow, 
The ſtorie offweere chaſtities decay, 

The impious breach of holy wedlockevowe. 
Yea theilliterate thatknow not how 
To cipher what is writ in learned bookes, 
V Vill cotemy lothſomerreſpaſſce inmylookes. 
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_ VVhichnortheſcluesbur he thatgiues the knowes, 
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© | Thenourſe to ſtillher child will tell my ſtorie, 
| | Andfrighther crying babe withT ax Qv1x$sname. 
| The Oratorto deck< his oratorie, 
 VVill couple myreprochto T ax Qy1ns ſhame. 


Feaſt-finding minſtrels tuning my defame, 
VVilltiethe hearers to attend ech line, 
How T axQy1N wronged me, | CoLarine. 


Let my good name, that ſencelefle reputation, 


For C oLa1lnes deareloue be kept vnſported : 
Ifthat be made a thcame for diſputation, 
The branches of another roore arc rotted; 


And yndeſeru'dreproch to him alotted, 


That is asclearc from this atraint of mine, 
As Ierethis was pure to COLATINE. 


Ovnſcenc ſhame, inuiſtble diſgrace, 


O ynfelc ſore, creſt-wounding priuat ſcarre! 
Reproch isſtamptin Corarinvs face, 


' And Tarxqy1Nns eyemaicrcadthemotatfarre, 


«© How he in peace is wounded notin warre. 
« Alas how manie beare ſuch thametull blowes, 


It 
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If Corarins, thine honor lateinme, 

From me by ſtrong aſlault iris bereft: 

My Honnie loſt, and I a Drone-like Bee, 

Hauc no perfe&ion ot my ſommerlett, 

Butrob'd and ranſak't by inturious theft, 
Inthy weake Hiuca wandring wa'pe kath crept, 
And ſuck'tthe Honnie whichthy chaſtBee kepr. 


Yetam Iguiltic ofthy Honors wracke, 

Yet for thy Honor did[entertaine him, 

Comming from thee could not pur him backe: 

For it had beene diſhonor to difdaine him, 

Belides of wearineſle he did complainehim, , 
Andralk't of Vertue (O vnlook't for euill,) 
V Vhen Vertuc is prophan'd in ſuch a Deuill, 


V'Vhy ſhould the worme intrude the maiden bud ? 

Or hatcfull Kuckcowes hatch in Sparrows neſts? 

Or Todes infe& faire founts with yenome mud ? 

Or tyrant folliclurke in gentle breſts ? 

OrKings be breakers of their owne beheſtes? 
«Butno perfeQion is ſo abſolute, 


Thatſome impuritie dothnot pollute. 
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The aged manthat coffers vp his gold, | 
 Isplagu'd Fith cramps, and gouts,and painefull fits, 
| Andicarce hath eyes his treaſure ro behold, 
| BurlikeſtillpiningTanTarLvs heſits, 

And vſcleſle barnes the harueſt of his wits: 
| Hauingnootherpleaſurc ofhisgaine, 
| Burtorment thatit cannot cure his paine, 


| Fothenhe hath it when he cannot vyſe it, 
 Andleaues itto be maiſtred by his yong : 

 VVhointheirpridedo preſently abuſe it, 

 Theirfather was too weake, and they too ſtrong 


K 


| | {qoony their curſed-bleſled Fortune long. 


| «The ſweets we wiſh for, turne to lothed ſowrs, 
«Eueninthe moment that we callthem ours. 


nruly blaſts wait on the tender ſpring, 
nholſome weeds rake roote with precious flowrs, 
he Adder hifles where the fweere birds (ing, 
Vhat Vertue breedes Iniquity deuours: 
Ve haue no good that we can ſay is ours, 
| | Burillannexed opportunity 


| Orkilshislife,orclſchisquality. 
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O opportunity thy guilt is great, 
Tis thouthart execurſt therraytorstreaſon: 
Thou ſersthe wolfe where he the lambe may ger, 
V Vhocuer plots the ſinne thou poinſtthe (eaſon. . 
Tis thouthat (purn't at right, at law, atreaſon, 
Andinthy thadie Cell where none may ſpie him, 
Sits {intoceaze the foules that wander by him. 


Thou makeſt the veſtall violate her oath, 
Thou bloweſt the fire when temperance is thawd, 
Thou ſmorherſt honeſtie, thoumurthreſttroth, 
Thou fowle abbettor, thou notorious bawd, 
Thou planreſt ſcandall, and diſplaceſtlawd. 
Thou rauither, thoutraytor, thoufalſe theefe, 
Thy honie turnes to gall,thy ioy to greeſe. 


Thy ſecret pleaſurerurnestoopen ſhame, 
Thy priuate feaſting to a publicke faſt, 
Thy ſmoothing ritles ro a ragged name, 
Thy ſugred rongueto bitter wormwood taſt, 
Thy violent vanities can neuer laſt. 
— Howcomesitthen, vile opportunity | 
Being ſo bad, ſuch numbers ſceke forthee? 
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' | VVhenwiltthou bethe humble ſuppliants friend 
- | Andbring him where his ſuit may be obtained? 


| VVhenwiltthouſortan howre great ſtrifes to end? | 


| Orfreethatſoule which wretchednes hath chained 3 
| Giuephiſicketothelicke, caſero the pained? 
| Thepoorelame,blind, hault,creepe, cry out for 
But they nere meer with oportunirie, (thee, 


 Thepaticntdies while the Phiſitian leepes, 

| The Orphane pines while the oppreſlor feedes. 
 Tuſtice is feaſting while the widow weepes, 

| Aduiſeis ſporting while infeQion breeds. 


' | Thou graunt'ſt notime for charitable deeds. 


VVrath, enuy, treaſon, rape, and murthers rages, 
Thy heinous houres waiton them as their Pages, 


| VVhen Trueth and Vertue haue to do with thee, 

|| Arhouſandcroſſes keepethem from thy aide: 
* | They buiethy helpe,burſinne neregiuesa fee, 

'| | Hegratis comes, andthou art well apaide, 
| As well to hearc, as graunt what he hath ſaide. 
My CoraTtin would elſe haue cometo me, 
VVhenT ax Qy1indid,burthe was ſtaicd by thee, 
1 Guilty 
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Guilty thou artof murther,and ofthefr, 
Guilty of periuric,and ſubornation, 
Guilty of treaſon, forgerie, and ſhifr, 
Guilty of inceſt that abhominarion, 
An acceſlaric by thine inclination, 
Toall ſinnes paſt and all that are to come, 
From the creation to the generall doome. 


Miſſhapen time, copeſmare of vgly night, 

Swift ſubtle poſt, carrier of grieſlic care, 

Eater of youth, falſe (laueto falle delight: 

Baſe watch of woes, ſins packhorſe,vertues ſnare. 

Thou nourſeſt all, and murthreſt all that are, 
O heare me then, inturious ſhitting time, 
Be guiltie of my deathſince ofmy crime, 


V'Vhy haththy ſeruant opportunity 

Betraide the howres thou gau'ſt me torepoſe? 

Canceld my fortunes, and inchained me 

To endlefle date of neuer-ending woes? 

Times office isto fine the hate offoes, 
To cate yp errours by opinion bred, 


Notſpendthedowrie of a lawfull bed. 
G 3 


| Tofecde obliuion with decay ofthings, 
 Toblotold bookes, aid alter their contents, 
 Toplucke the quils from auncientrauens wings, 
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Timesglorie is tocalme contending Kings, 
To yamaske fal[hood, and bring truth tolight, 
To ſtampe theſealec of time in aged things, 


— Towakethe morne,and Centinell the night, 


To wrong the wronger till he render right, 
To ruinate proud buildings withthy howres, 
And ſmearewith duſt theirglitring golden towrs. 


Tofill with worme-holes ſtately monuments, 


To driethe old oakes ſappe, and cheriſh ſprings : 
To ſpoile Antiquities ofhammerd ſtecle, 
And turne the giddy round of Fortunes wheele. 


To ſhewthe beldame daughters ofher daughter, 

To makethe child a man, the man a childe, 

Toſlay thetygrethardothliue by (laughter, 

Torame the Ynicorne, and Lion wild 

To mocke the ſubtle in themſclues beguild, 
To chearethe Plowman with increaſcfull crops, 


And waſt huge ſtones with little water drops. 
VVhy 
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VVhy work'ſtthou miſchiete in thy Pilgrimage, 
Vnleſſe thou could'{t returne to make amends? 
One pooreretyring minute 1n an age 
'V Vould purchaſe thee a thoufand thouſand friends, 
Lending him witthatto bad detterslends, (backe, 
O this dread night, would'{t thou one howr come 
I could preuent this ſtorme,and ſhun thy wracke, 


Thou ceaſelefſelackie to Eternitie, 

VVithſome miſchancecrofle Taxqvm in his flight, 
Deuiſe extreames beyond extremirie, - 

To make him curſethis curſed crimetull night: 


Let galtly ſhadowes hislewd eyes affright, 


And the direthought of his commuted cuill, 
| Shapecuery buſh a hideous ſhapeleſle deuill, 


Diſturbe his howres ofreſt withreſtleſſe trances, 

AfMict him in his bed with bedred grones, 

[Letthere bechaunce him pirifull miſchances, 

To make him mone, but pitie not his mones: 

Stone him with hardned hearts harder then ſtones, 
Andletmilde womento him looſe their mildneſſe, 


V Vilderto himthen Tygersintheir wildneſle, 
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- Lethim hauetimeto teare his curled haire, 
_ Lethim hauctime againſt himſelfe to raue, 
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Let him hauertime ottimes helpeto diſpaire, 
Lethim hauc time to liue a lothed ſlave, 
Lethimhauetime a beggers ortsto craue, 
 Andtimetoſce one that by almes doth liue, 
Diſdaine to him diſdained (craps togiue. 


Lethim haue timeto ſce his friends his foes, 


And merrie fooles to mocke at him reſort: 


Let him hauetime tomarke how ſlow time goes 
Intime of ſorrow, and how ſwift and ſhort 


 Histime offollic,and histime of ſporr. 


And cuerlet his ynrecalling crime 
Hauctimeto waileth'abuſing of his time. 


Otime thoututor both to good and bad, 


| Teach metocurſe him thatthoutaughr'ſt this ill : 


Athis owne ſhadow let the thecferunne mad, 

Himſelfe, himſelfe ſecke eueric howre to kill, 

Such wretched hidsſuch wretched blood ſhuld (pill, 
For who ſo baſe would ſuch an office haue, 
As ſclandrous deaths-manto ſo baſe aflaue, 


The 
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The baſer is he comming from a king, 
Toſhame his hope with deedes depencrate, 
The mightier manthe mightier isthe thing 
That tnakes him honord, or begers him hate: 
For greareſt ſcandall waits on greateſt ſtate. 
The Moone being clouded, preſently is miſt, 
Burlirtle ſtars may hide them when they liſt, 


The Crow may bath his coaleblacke wings in mire, 
And vnperceav'd flie with the hlthaway, 
Bur ifthe like the \now-white Swan dehire, 
Theſtaine vppon his ſilver Downe willſtay. | 
Pooregrooms arefightles night, kings glorious day, 
Gnats are vanoted whereſ6erethey flie, © / 
But Eagles gazd'yppon wkltederie'eye. 


Out idle wordes,ſeruantsto ſhallow fooles, 

Vnprofiabte ſounds, weake arbitrators, ' © + 
Buſie your ſcluesinkilleonteriding (chooles, 
Debate where leyturc ſetues with dull debators: 
Tawrembling Chentsbeyorti mediators, 

.* Forme;Horce for argihf. ene ftirawy 0! 
 Sineethatmy'(caſeispaſt thehelpEoflaw, 
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In vaineIraile atoportunitie, 
 Attime,at TarQvin, and vnchearfull night, 


_ | Tavainel[cauill with mine infamic, 
| Invainel ſpurneatmy confirm'd deſpight, 


| This helpeleſle imoake of words doth meno right: 
| Theremedicindecedeto do megood, 


Istolet forth my towle defiled blood. 


| | Poorehandwhyquiuerſt thouat this decree 2 


Honor thy ſelfe torid me ofthis ſhame, 


El | ForifIdic, my Honor liucs in thee, 
-| | Butiflliuethouliuſtin my defame; 
- | Sincethoucouldſt notdefend thy loyall Dame, 


3h This ſaid, from her betombled couch thee ftarteth, 
| Tofindeſomedeſp'ar Inſtrume 


And wat affeard to (cratch her wicked Fo, 
| Kill baththy ſelfe, and her for yeelding fo. 


F 


ntofdeath, + 
| Burthisnoflaughterhouſenotooleim parteth, 


|| Tomakemoreventforpaſſage other _. 
| | VVhich throngingthroughherlips foraniſherhs | 
Asſmoakefrom Ar xa, thatinaireconfumes, 

_ Or that which from diſcharged Cannaa funcs. 


In 
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In vaine (quoth ſhee) Iiue, and ſeeke in vaine 
Some happic meaneto enda hapleſſe life, 
Iteard by Tax qQvins Fauchionto beflaine, 
Yet for the ſclfe ſame purpoleſecke a knife; = 
But when 1 fear'd I was a loyall wife, 
So am [now, 0no that cannot be, 
Otthattcuetipe hath T axqQv1N rifled me, 


O thatis gone for which I ſoughttoliue, 
And therefore now I need not feareto die, 
| Toclearethisſpothy death (atleaſt) Igiue 
A badge of Fameto ſclanders liverie, 
Adyinglite, toliuinginfamie: | 
Poorc helpleſlc helpe, the treaſure ſtolne away, 
 Toburnethe guiltleſſecasketwhereitlay, 


VVell well deare Corarine, thou ſhaltnotknow 


Theſtained taſt of violated troth: 
I willnot wrong thy truc affeion(o, 
To flatterthee with aninfnnged oath: 
This baſtard graffc ſhall neuer come to growth, 
He ſhall-notboaſtwho didthy ftacke pollute, 
1 hat thouait doting father of his frwte. 43h 
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| | Nor{hallhefmileat thee in ſecrerthoughr, 


| Norlaugh with his companions atthy tate, 
Butthou ſhalt knowthyintreſt was norbougit 
| | Baſely withgold, butitolne fromfoorththy cate.” 
| Formelamthe miſtreſle of my fate, 

$ And with my treſpaſle ncuer will diſpence, 

T ill life to death acquir my torſt _ 


Fl | will not poyſonthee withmy attainr, 
- | Norfold myfaultinclecanly coin'd excules, 
| My fablegroundoflinnel will norpaint, 
| Tohidethetruth ofthis falſe nights abuſes. 
| My ronguethall vtterall,mine eyes likefluces, 
 _ Asfroma mountaine ſpring that feeds a dale, 
S hal guſh pure ſtreams to purge my impure talc. 


- | Bythislamenting Philomele had ended 
| | | The welltun'd warbleofhernightly forrow, 
| Andſolemnenightwithflow ſad gate deſcended 
| Toouylic Hell, whenloe the bluſhing morrow 
'Lends lighrto al faire eyes that light will borrow. 
- But oudic LycRECE ſhamesherſelfeto ſee, 


vt And chereforeſtill in night would cloiſtred be. 
; þ | Reucaling 
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Reucalitzg day through euery crannie ſpies, 
And feems to point herout whereſheſtts weeping, 
To whom ſhee ſobbing ipeakes, 6eye of eyes,(ping, 
V Vhy pry thouthrogh my window: leauethy pee- 
Mockwiththy tickling beams,eicsthat are ſleeping; 

Brand not my forehead with thy percinglight, 

For day hath noughtt ro do what's done by night. 


Thus cauils ſhee with euerie thing ſhee ſees, 

True griefe is fond andteſtic asa childe, 

V Vho wayward once, his mood with naught agrees, 

Old woes, not infant ſorrowes beare them milde, 

Conti:uance tames the one, the otherwilde, 
Like an vnpractiz'd ſwimmer plunging till, 

V Vith roo much labour drowns for want of skill. 


So ſhee deepedrenched ina Seaofcare, 

Holds diſputation withechthing ſhee vewes, 

And to her ſelfe all forrow doth compare, 

No obic& bur herpaſfſions ſtrength renewes : 

And as one ſhiftes another ſtraightinſewes, 
Somrimc hergriefe is dumbe and hath no words, 


Sometimetis mad and roo'muchralke affords. 
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| | KForminthdoth ſearch the bottome of annoy, 


_ | | &Griefebeſt plcafOvinng 


| | «Toſee the falue doth make the wound ake more: 
| | *Greatgricfe grecues moſt at that wold do it good; 


| | - You mocking Birds( (q 
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| | Thelittle birdsthattune their morningsio 


| Makeher mones mad, with their ſweet me 


clodie 


| ESadfoulcs are ſlaine in merriecompanie, 
netes ſocietie; 
& True ſorrow then is fee luglic ſuſhz'd, 
«YYhenwith like ſemblance iris limparhiz d. 


| Tis double death todrowne in ken of ſhore, 
- | ©Hertentimes pines,that pines beholding food, 


| K Decepe woes rowle forward like a gentle food, 
| VVhobcingſtopt,the boiiding banks oreflowes, 
Griefedallicd with, nor law, norlimitknowes. 


uoth ſhe)your tunes intombe 
VVirhin your hollow ſwelling Are breaſts, 
| Andin my hearing be you mute and dumbe, 

| | Myreſtleſſe diſcord loues no ſtops norreſts : 

|| «A woefull Hoſteſſe brookes nor merrie gueſts, 
| Raliſhyournimblenoresto pleaſing earcs, 
7 ® «Diſtres likes dips whe timc is kept withteares. 
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Come Philomelethatſing'ſtofrauithment, 

Make thy fad grouc in my diſheueld heare, 

As the danke earth weepesatthy languiſhmenr: 
Solatcachſad ftraine, will ftraine a teare, 

And with deepegronesthe Diapaſon bear: 

For burthen-wiſe ile hum on T as qQy 1x ſtill, 
VVhilethouon T=zx Ev s deſcants better skill, 


And whiles againſta thorne thou bearſtthy parh 
To keepethy ſharpe woes waking, wretched I 

Toimitare thee well, againſt my heart 
V Villfixe a ſharpe kniferto affright mineeye, 
VVho ifitwinke ſhall thereon fall and die. 

Theſe meanes as frets vpon aninftrument, 
Shal tunc out heart-{tringsto true languiſhmenr, - 


And for poore bird thouſingſtnotintheday, 
As ſhaming anic eye ſhould thee behold: / [+ + 
Some darke deepe deſert ſeated fromthe way, 
That knowes not parching heat, norfreezing cold 
VVill wee find our: andthere we will vnfold 
To creatures ſtern,fad tunes to changertheirkinds, 
Since me proue beaſtsgletbeaſts bear getle minds. 
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As the poore frighted Dearethar ſtands at gaze, 
 VVildly determining v hich way roflie, 


| Orone incompaſlt with a winding maze, 


That cannot tread the way out readilie; 
So with her ſelfe is hee in murinie, 

 Toliuc ordie which of the twaine were berter, 
 VVhenlifeis ſham'd anddeathreproches detrer. 


| Tokillmyſelf&,quoth ſhee, alacke what were it, 

|  Burwith my body my poore ſoules pollution? 
They that looſe halfe with greater patience bearcit, 
Then they whoſe whole is{wallowed in confuſion. 
Thatmothercrics a mercilefle concluſion, 
V Vho hauing twoſweetbabes,whendcath takes 
V'Villflay the other, and be nurſe ronone, '(one, 


My bodice or my ſoule which was the dearer? 
 VVhenthe one pure, the other made deuine, 
V'Vhoſcloueot eytherto my ſelfe wasnearer ? 
 VVhen both were kept for Heauenand Colatin: 
Ay me, the Barke pild from the lottie Fine, 
Hisleaues v1ll wither, andhis ſap decay, 
' Somuſtmy ſoule her barke being pild away. ' 


Her 
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Her houſe is fackt, her quier interrupted, 
Her manſion batterd by the enemic, 
Herſacred temple ſported, ſpoild, corrupted, 
Groſlicingirtwith daring infamic, 
Thenleritnot be cald impictic, | 
Ifin this blemiſht fort make ſome hole, 
Through which I may conuay this troubled ſoule. 


Yet die | will not, tillmy Cortanine 
Hauc heard the cauſe of my vntimelie death, 
Thathe may vow inthat fad houre of mine, 
Reuenge on him thatmade me ſtop my breath, 
My ſtained bloudto T azqv1n ilebequeath, 
V Vhich by himrainted,(hall forhim be ſpent, 
And as his due writiamy teſtament, 


My Honorile bequeath vntothe knife 

That wounds my bodie ſo diſhonored, 

Tis Honorto depriue diſhonord life, 

The one will live, the other being dead. 

Soofſhames aſhes ſhall my Fame be bred, 
Forinmy death[ murther ſhamefull ſcorne, 


My ſhame ſo dead,mine honor isnew borne. 
[ 
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| Deare Lordofthatdeare icwell I haue loſt, 
_ | VVhartlegacieſhall | bequearhto thee - 
| My reſolution louc thall bethy boſt, 
| By whoſccxamplethoureueng'd mayſt be, 
| How Taxqyin muſtbevſd,readitinme, 
JOG My (clfe thy friend will kill my ſelfe thy fo, 
And for my fake ſerue thoufalſe Taxquvin fo. 


 Thisbriefe abridgement ofmy will Imake, 
My ſoule and bolic rothe skies and ground: 
| My reſolution Husband doe thoutake, 
\. | Mine Honorbetkre knifesthatmakes my wound, 
\ | Mylbamebehis thatdid my Fame confound; 
| Andall my Famethartliues disburſedbe, 
'Tothoſe thatliue andthinke no ſhame ofme. 


' Thou Cor arTint (halt ouerſee this will, 
-_ | How was[ouerſeenethatthou ſhaltſce it? 
* | | Mybloudlhall waſhrheſclanderof mine ill, 
| My liuesfoule deed my lifes faire end{hall free it. 
© | Faintnotfaintheart, burſtoutlie fay ſobe ir, 
|  Yeeldromy hand, my hand {hall conquerthee, 
| Thou dead, both dic, and both ſhall viRors'be. 
| | This 
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This plot of death when fadlic ſhec had layd, 
And wip'tthe briniſh pearle from her bright cics, 
V Vith vatun'd tongue {hee hoarflie cals her inayd, 


V Vhoſe ſwiſt obedicnce to her miltieflc hies, 
« For fleet-wing'd ductie withthoghts feathers flies, 


Poore LvcRrEcxchecks vnto her maid ſeem fo, 
As winter mcads when ſun doth mel: their ſnow. 


Dn Acc ; 


Her miſtreſſeſhee doth giue demure good morrow, 
V Vith ſoft ſlow-tongue, true marke of modeltir, 
And forts a ſad looke to her Ladies ſorrow, 

(For why her face wore ſorrov/cs liuerie.) 


Bur dur(t not aske of her audaciouſlic, 
V Vhy her two ſuns were clowd ecclipled fo, 


Nor why her faire cheeks ouer-waſhkt with woe, 


Butasthe earth doth weepe the Sun being ſer, 
Each flowre moiſtned like a melting eye : 
Eucnſo the maid withſwelling drops ganwet 
Her circled eieninforſt, by ſimpathic 
Ofthole faire Suns ſet in her miſtreſle skie, | 

V 'Vho inaſalt wau'd Ocean quenchtheirlight, 

V Vhich makes the maid weeplikethe dewy night, 
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' | Aprettiewhiletheſeprettie creaturesſtand, 
' | | Likeluoriz conduits corall ceſterns filling : 
| Oneiuftlic weepes, the other takes in hand 
| | Nocaule, but companie of her drops ſpilling, 
| | Theirgentle ſexto weepe are often willing, 
| *Greeuing themſcluesto geſſe at others {marts, 
And the they drowntheir eies,or break their harts. 


* _ | Formenhauc marble, women waxen mindes, 
| | Andthereforcarethey form'd as marble will, 

| | The weake oppreſt,thimpreſſion of ſtrange des 
| Is formdinthem by force, by fraud, orskill. 
\ | Thencallthemnorthe Authors of cheir ll, 
| No morethen waxe ſhall beaccounted euill, 
V Vherein is ſtamptthe ſemblance ofa Deuill, 


Their ſmoothneſſe;like a goodly champaineplaine, 
Laies open all the little wormes that creepe, 

In men as in a rough-growne groueremaine, 
Cauc-keeping euils thar obſcurely {leepe. 

Through chriſtall wals echlittle more will peepe, 
| Thoughmecicouercrimes with bold ſternlooks, 
| Poore womensfacesarcthcir owne faults books, 


No 
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No maninueigh againſt the withered flowre, 

' Burchide rough winter that the lowre hath kild, 

Not that denour'd, but that which doth deuour 

Is worthic blame, 6 let it not be hild 

Poore womens faults, thatthey areſo fulhld 
V Vith mensabuſes, thoſe proud Lords to blame, 
Make weak-made wome tenants to their ſhame. 


Thepreſidentwhereof in Lvcxtce view, 
Aſaild by night with circumſtancesſtrong 
Ot preſent death, and ſhame that mighrintue. 
By that her death todo her husband wrong, 
Such danger to reliltance did belong. 

That dying feare through all herbodic ſpred, 


And who cannot abuſe a bodie dead 2 


By this milde patience bidfaire Lvc xzcx ſpeake, 

Tothe poore counterfaite ofher complayning, 

My girle, quoch ſhee, on what occaſion breake _ 

Thoſe tears fro thee, that downe thy cheeks areraig- 

It thou doſt weepe forgriefe of my ſuſtaining: (ning? 
Know gentle wench itſmall auailesmy mood, 
Iftears conld help,mine own would do megood. 
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\ | Buttellmegirle, when went (andthere ſhee ſtaide, 
| Tillafteradcepegrone)Taxqvyin fromhence, 
_  /. Madameerelwas vp (replidthe maide,) 
| | The moretoblame my (luggard negligence. 
| YerwiththefaulcIthusfarre canditpence : 

i - | My ſelte was ſtirring ere the breake of day, 


Anderelroſewas TaxQyYIN gone away. 


\.  ButLady,ifyourmaide may be ſo bold, | 
| © Sheewouldrequeſtto know your heauineſle: 
 . _ (OpeacequoathLvcxecs)ititſhould berold, 

| Therepetition cannot makeitleſle; 

For more it is, thenI can well expreſſe, -*: 
And that deepe torture may be cal'd aHell, 

VVhen moreisfelt then one hath power totell, 


_ -- Gogetmechitherpaper,inke,and pen, 
© © Yerſauethatlabour,for I haue them heare, 
 _ (VVhatſhould1 fay) one ofmy husbands men 
Bid thou be readie, by and by, to beare 
Aletter to my Lord, my Loue, my Deare, 
Bid him with ſpeedeprepare to carricit, 
Thetauſc crauecs haſt, and it will ſoone be writ. 


Her 
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Her maide is gone, andihee prepares to write, 


_ Firſthouering orethe paper withherquill: 

Conceiprand griefe an cager combarthghr, 

V Vhat wit ſers downe is blorted ſtraight with will, 

This is roo curious good, this blunt andill, 
Muchlike a prefle of people ata dore, 
Throng her inuentions which ſhall go before. 


Atlaſt ſhee thus begins : thouworthie Lord, 
Ofthat vaworrhie wife that greeterhthee, 
Healthto thy perſon, next, vouchfafe rafford 

(If eucrlque, thy Lvexzcs thouwiltſee,) 

Some preſent ſpeed, to come and vile me; 
Solcommend me,from ourhoule in griefe, 

My woesaretedious,though my words are bricfe, 


Here folds ihee vpthe tenure ofher woe, 
Her certaine {orrow writyncertainely, 
By this ſhort Cedule Cor arinemay know + 
Her griete, burnother griefes true quality, 

Shee dares not thereof make diſcouery, 

Leſt he ſhould holdit her own grofle abuſe, 
Ercſhe with bloud had ſtain'd her ſtain'd excuſe. 


Fc. a — _—_— 
} 
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© Beſidesthclifcand feeling ofher paſſion, 
| | Sheehoordsto ſpend, whenheisbyto heare her, 
| VVhenſighs,%grones,& tears may gracethe fa{hi9 
- Ofher diſgrace, the better ſo to clearc her 
From that ſufpicis which the world might bearher. 
To hun this blot, ſhee would notblor the letter 
VVithwords,tilla&tion might becomthe berter, 


| Toſeeſadiights,moues more then hcare them told, 
Forthenthe eyCinterpretesro the care 
The heauic motion that it doth behold, 
VVhencuerie part, a part of woedorhb beare. 
; Tisburapartof ſorrow that we heare, 
Deep ſounds make lefler noiſethe ſhallow foords, 
 Andſorrow ebs,being blown with wind of words, 


Herletter now isſeal'd, and on it writ 
|. ArAxrDpea tomyLord wth morethen haſt, 
- ThePoſtattends, and(heedelivers it, 
Charging the ſowr-fac'd broome,to high as faſt 
As lagging fowles before the Northerne blaſt, 
Speed more then ſpeed;bur dul & flow ſhe dcems, 


—/.  Extremityſtill yrgeth ſuch extremes, 
E | ſ The 
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The homelie villaine curſiesto herlow, 
And bluthing on her with aſtedfaſt eye, 
Receauesthe ſcroll withoutor yea or no, 
And forth with baſhfull innocence doth hie. 
But they whoſe guilt within their boſomes lie, 
Imagine eueric eye beholds theirblame, 
For Lvcxtce thought, he bluthr to ſee her ſhame, 


VVhen ſeelie Groome (God wor) it was defet 
Offpiritc, life, and bold audacirie, 

Such harmleſle creatures haue a true reſpett 
Tortalke in deeds, while others ſaucilie 

| Promiſe more ſpeed, but do itleyſurelie, 

Euen ſothe parrerne ofthis worne-out age; 
Pawn'd honeſt looks,butlaid no words to gage. 


His kindled duerie kindled her miſtruſt, 
That two red fires in both their faces blazed, 
Sheethoughtke bluſhr, as knowing Taxqvins luſt, —» 
And bluſhing with him, wiſtlic on him gazed, = 
Her earneſt cyedid make him more amazed. 

The more ſhee ſaw the bloud his cheeksrepleniſh, 


The more ſhe thoughthe ſpied in her ſom blemiſh, 
K 
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Burt long (hee thinkes till he returne againe, 
And yet the dutious vaſſall ſcarce is gone, 
The wearie time ſhee cannotentertaine, 
For now tis ſtale ro ſigh, to weepe, and grone, 
So woe hath wearied woe, mone tired mone, 

That ſhee herplaints alittle while doth ſtay, 


Pawſing for means to mourne ſome riewer way. 


 Atlaſt ſheecals to mind where hangs a peece 
Ofskilfull painting, madefor Px1ams Troy, 
Before the which is drawn the power of Greece, 
For HELeNs rape, the Citticto deſtroy, 
Threatning cloud-kiſſing Ir 1 10 8 with annoy, 
V Vhichthe conceipted Painter drew ſo prowd, 
As Heauen (itſeem'd) to kifle the turrets bow'd. 


Athouſand lamentable obieRs there, 
In ſcorne of Nature, Art gaucliueleſle life, 
Many a dry drop ſeem'd a weeping teare, 
| Shed for 4 ſlaughtred husband by the wife. = 
Thered bloud reck'd roſhew the Painters ſtrife, 
Anddying eyes gleem'd forththeir alhie lights, 
Like ; 23-4 coales burnt out in tedious nights. 
There 
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There mightyou ſcethe labouring Pyoner 


Begrim'd with ſweat, and ſmearedall with duſt, 
And fromthe towres of [roy, there would appeare 
The veric eyes of men through lovp-holesthruſt, 
Gazing yppan the Greckes with little luſt, 

Such ſweet obſeruance in this worke was had, 


That one might ſeethole farre of eyes looke (ad. 


In great commaunders, Grace, and Maicſtic, 

You might behold criumphing in their faces, 

In youth quick-bcaring and dexteritie, 

And here andtherethe Painterinterlaces 

Pale cowards marching onwithtrembling paces. 
V Vhich hartlefle peaſaunts did ſo wel re{emble, 
That one would ſwear he ſaw them quake & treble. 


In Arax and VLyssEs, 0 what Art 

OfPhiiiognomy might one behold! 

The face of eyther cypher'd eythers hearr, 

Their face, their manners moſt expreſlie told, 

In Arax cyes bluntrage andrigourrold, - | 
Burthe mild glancetharſlie VL yYsses lent, 


Shewed deeperegard and ſmiling gouernment, 
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 _-Hereonemans hand leand on anothers head, 
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There pleading might you ſe graue Nesrox ſtand, 
As'twere incouraging the Greekesto fight, 
Making ſuch ſober action with his 1.and, 
Thar it beguild attention, charm'd the {ighr, 

In ſpeech ic ſeemd his beard, all filuer white, 
VVagdvpanddowne, andfrom his lips did flie, 
Thin winding breath which purl'd vp to the $kie, 


About him were a preſle of gaping faces, 

V Vhich ſeem'd to ſwallow vp his ſound aduice, 
All ioyntlic liſtning, but with ſeucrall graces, 
As it ſome Marmaide did their cares intice,. 
Some high, ſome low, the Painter was ſo nice. 


The ſcalpes of manic almoſt hid behind, 
To jump vp higher ſeem'd to mocke the mind. 


Hisnoſe being ſhadowed by his neighbours care, 
Here one being throng'd,bears back all boln,&red, 
Another ſmotherd,ſeemesropeltand ſyeare, 
And intheir rage ſuch ſignes ofrage they beare, 

As but forloſſeof Nt sToRr s golden words, 

It ſcem'dthey woulddebate with angric ſwords, 


For 
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For much imaginaric worke was there, 
Conceipr deceirfull, ſo compadt ſo kinde, 
Thatfor Aca1LtLEs image ſtood his ſpeare 
Grip'in an Armed hand,himſelfe behind 
V Vas left vnſeenc, fauetotheeye of mind, 
A hand, a foore, a face,a leg, a head * 
Stood for the whole to be imagined. 


And fromthe wals of ſtrong belieged Troy, (field, 

V Vhen their braue hope,bold H ec T ok march'dto 

Stood manic Troian mothers{haring toy, 

To ſcethcir yourhfull ſons bright weapons wield, 

Andto their hope they ſuchodde ation yeeld, 
Thatthroughtheirlightioy ſeemed roappeare, 
(Like brightthingsſtaind) a kind of heauic feare. 


And from the ſtrond of Daxpan where they fought, 
To S 1M 01sreedie bankesthered bloudran, 
VVhoſe waues to imiratethe bartaile ſought 
VVith (welling ridges, and their rankes began 
To breake vpponthegalled ſhore, andthan 

Retire againe, till meeting greaterranckes 


They ioine, & thoottheir fomearSmors bancks. 
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 Torthiswellpainted peeceis Lvcxtct come, 
 Tofndafacewhercall diſtrefle is ſteld, 


| Butnone where all diſtrefle and dolor dweld, 
Till ſhee diſpayring Hz c va beheld, 
| Staring 6n Px1ams wounds with her old cyes, 
V Vhichbleeding vnder Pixxavs proud foot lics, 


In herthe Painterhad anathomiz'd 

Times ruine, beauties wracke,and grim caresraign, 

Her checks with chops and wrincles were diſguiz'd, 

Of what (hee was, no ſemblance did remaine: 

Her blew bloud chang'dto blacke in cucrie yaine, 
VVanting the ſpring, thatthoſeſhrunke pipes had 
Shew'dlite imprifon'd ina bodie dead. (fed, 


Onthis ſad ſhadow Lvcxtcs ſpends her eyes, 
And ſhapes her ſorrow to the Beldames woes, 
VVho nothing wants to anſwer her but cries, 
And bitter wordsto ban her cruell Foes. 

The Painter was no God tolend herthoſc, 


And therefore Lycrzct ſwears he did her wrong, 
Togiuec her ſo much griefc,and notatong, 


Poore 
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Poore Inſtrument (quoth ſhee)withouta ſound, 

lle tune thy woes with my lamentingrongue, 

And drop ſweet Balmein Pxtans painted wound, 

Andraile on F1x ravs thathathdone him wrong; 

And with my tears quench Troy that burns fo long; 
And with my knife ſcratch out the angrie eyes, 
Ofall the Greekes that are thine enemies. | 


Shew me the ſtrumperthat beganthis ſtur, 
That with my nailes her beautie [may teare: 
Thy heat of luſt fond P ar 1s.did incur: 
This lode of wrath, that burning Troy doth beare; ' 
Thy eye kindled the fire tharburneth here, 
And herein Troy for treſpaſſe of thine cye, 
The Sire, the ſonne, the Dame anddaughter dic, 


VVhy ſhould thepriuate pleaſure of fomeone 

Become the publicke plague of manic moe... *:/ 
Letſinne alone commirced, lightalone | +++! | +: / 
Vppon his head that hathtranſgreſſed ſo. © - 
Let guiltleſle ſoules be freed from guilty woe, 
For ones offence why ihould ſo many fall > 
Toplaguea priuate\unneingenerall.” 
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\ Lohereweeps HecvBahere Pram dies, 
 Heremanly Hecr on taints, here TxovLvs ſounds, 
Here frignd by friend in bloudie channel lies: 
Andfriend to friend giucs vnaduiſed wounds, 
And one mans luſt theſe manie liues confounds. 
 Haddoting P x1 4am checkthis ſons delire, 
T zo r had bin brigktwith Fame, & not with fire, 


Herefeclinglyſhe weeps Trove s painted woes, 

| Forſorrow, like a heauic hanging Bell, 

\ Onceſet on ringing, with his own waight goes, 

| Thenlittle ſtrength rings out the doletull knell, 

So Lvcxecsx feta worke, fad tales doth tell 

| Topencel'dpenſwenes, & colour'd ſorrow, (row, 
Shelends them words, & ſhe their looks doth bor- 


Shee throwes her eyes about the painting round, 

And who ſhee finds forlorne,thee doth lament: 

Arlaſtſhee ſces a wretched image bound, 

That piteous lookes, to Phrygian ſheapheards lent, 

His face though full of cares, yet {hew'd content, 
Onward to T « o r withthe blunt (wains he goCs, 


So mild that patience ſcem' dtoſcorne his woes, 
In 
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In him the Painterlabour'd with his 5kill 

To hide deceipt, and giue the harmictlc [how 

An humble gate,calme looks;eyes wayling {til}, 

A brow vabentthat ſecm'd to welcome wo, 

Checks neither red, norpale, burmingled fo, 
That blulhing red, no guiltic inſtance gaue, 
Nar alhic vale,the teare that falſe hearts hauec. 


Burlikea conſtant and confiimed Deuill, 

Heentertain'd a ſhow, ſo ſeeming iult, A 

And therein ſo enſconc't his ſecret ewill, 

T hat Tcaloullie it{elfte could not miſtruſt, 

Falſe creeping Craft, aud Periurie ſhould thruſt 
Into ſo bright a date, fuch blackfac'd ſtorms, 
Or blot with Hell-bornſin fuch Sainr-like forms. 


The well-skil'd workman this milde Image drew 
For periurd S1x0 x, whoſe inchaunting ſtorie 
The credulous old P x1 am after (lew, 
V Vhoſe words like wild fire burnt the ſhininggloric 
Ofrich-buile 11. 1.10, thatthe skies were ſorie, 
Andlittle ſtars ſhot from their fixed places, 
V Vie theirglas fel,wherinthey view'd theirtaces, 
L 
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17 his pictureſheec aduiſedly peruſd, 
| Andchid the Painter for his a Skill: 
 Saying,ſome {hapein S1x0 Ns wasabut'd, 
| Sofaireaformelodg'dnot a mind fo ill, 
| And ll on him ſhee gaz'd, and gazing till, 
| Such lignesof uri in is plaine. face ha ſpicd, 
That thee concludes, the Picture was belied, 


| { Ttcannotbe (quorh (he) that ſo much guile, 

| (hee would haue faid) can lurke in fucha looke: 

| But TaxqQy1nsſhape,camein hermindthe while, 
| Andfromher tongue, can lurk,from cannot, tooke 
\. } Itcannotbe, ſhee inthat ſence forſooke, 

Y Andturn'd itthus, it catnotbel find, 

But ſuch a face ſhould bearc a wicked mind, 


Forcuen as ſ{ubtill $1noN hereis painted, 
| Soſoberfſad, ſowearie, and ſo milde, - 
(Asifwi:hgriefeor tranaile he had fainted) 
| Tomecame TaxqQuin armedto beguild 

 VVith outward honeſtic, but yer defild 
VVithinward vice,as Px14am himdid cheriſh: 
| | So.didl Tax qv, ſomy Troy did periſh, 
IVR Looke 
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Looke looke how liſtning P x1 am wets his eyes, 

To ſec thoſe borrowed teares that S$1Nnox ſheeds, * 

Pr1am why artthou old, and yetnot wiſe? 

For cueric tearche fals a T roianblceds: 

His cyc drops fire, no water thence proceeds, 
Tho{eroud clear pearls of his that moue thy pitty, 
Are bals of quenchleſle fireto burnethy Citry, 


Such Deuils ſteale effe&s from lightiefle Hell, 

For $1noN inhisfiredoth quake with cold, 

Andin that cold hot burning tire doth dwell, 

Theſe contraries ſuch vnitic do hold, 

Only to flatter fooles, and make them bold, 
So Prx1amstruſt falſe S1nonstearcs dothflatter, 
That ke finds means to burne his Troy with water, 


% 


Hereall inrag'd ſuch paſſion her aſlailes, 

That patience 1s quite beaten from herbreaſt, 

Shee tears the ſencelefle $ 1x ow with her nailes, 

Comparing him to that vahappie gueſt, 

V Vhoſe deede hath made herlelfe, herlelfe dere, 
Artlaſt ſhee ſmilingly with this gives ore, 

Foole fool,quoth (ſhe, his wounds wil notbe fore, 

L 3 


© Andtimedorhwearictime with her complayning, 


\ 
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- Thus cbs and flowes the cucrant of her ſorrow, 


- Sheelooksfor nighr, &then ſhee longs for morrow, 
 Ardbothſhee thinkstoo long with her remayning, 
* Shorttime ſeems long,inſorrowes {harp ſuſtayning, 
Though wobeheauie, yetirſe]dome ileepes, 


And they chat watch, ſee time,howſlow it creeps. 


Xi VVhichallthistime hath ouerſlipther thought, 


_ Thatlhee with painted Images hath ſpent, 
Being from the feeling of her own griefe brought, 


tif By deepe ſurmiſe of others detriment, 


Look ng her woes in ſhews of diſcontent: 
It ea{eth ſome, though none it euer cured, 
Tothinkethcir dolour others hauc endured. 


 Butnow the mindfu!l Meſſenger come backe, 


'+ Brings home his Lord and other companie, 


V Vho finds his Ly caxce cladin mourning black, 


* Andround aboutherteare-diſtained eye 


Blew circles ftream'd, like Rain-bows 1n the skie. 
Theſewatergallsinher dimElement, 
Foretell new ſtormes to thofe alreadie ſpent. 


V V hich 
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VVhich when herſad beholding husband faw, 


Amazedlic in her fad face heflares: 
Her eyesthough ſod intearslook'd red andraw, 
Herliuelie colour kil'd with deadlie cares, 

He hath no powerto aske her how ſhee fares, 
Bothſtood like old acquaintanceinat: znce, . 
Mer far from home,wondring echothers chance.. 


Atlaſt hetakes her by the bloudlefle hand, 
And thus begins: what vncouthill cuent 
| Harhthce befalne, thatthou doſttrembling ſtand ? 
Sweetloue what ſpire hath thy taire colour{pent? 
VVhy artthou thus artir'd in diſcontent ? 
V nmaske deare deare, this moodic heauineſſe, 
Andtellthy griefe, thatwe may giueredrefle, 


Threerimes wich fighes ſhee giues her ſorrow fire, 
Erc once {hee candi{charge one word of woe: 
Atlengrh addre{tto an{wer hisdefire, 
Shee modeſthe prepares, to let them know 
Her Honor is tane priſoner by the Foc, 

VVhile Corarting andhisconforted Lords, 


V Vith {fad attention long to heare her words.. 
"I | 
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| | Andnowthis pale Swan in her watric neſt, 
I'S Beginstheſad Dirge of hercertaine ending, 
Few words (quoth (hec) ſhall fitthe treſpalle beſt, 
V'Vherenocxcuſe can giuethe fault amending, 
In me moe wocs then words are now depending, 
And my laments would be drawn outtoo long, 
Totellthem all with one pooretired tong, 


Then be this all theraske it hath to ſay, 
Deare husband inthe intereſt ofthy bed 
 Aſtrangercame, and onthat pillow lay, 
V Vherethou waſt wont to reſt thy wearic head, 
And what wrong elſe may be imagined, 
By toule intorcement might be done to me, 
From that (alas) thy Lvcxece isnottree, 


* | | Forinthedreadfull dead ofdarke midnight, 
|,  VVithſhining Fauchion in my chamber came 

' Acrceping creature witha flaming light, 
Andioftly cried, awake thou Romaine Dame, 
And entertaine my loue, el(c laſting {harne 

_ Onthecandthinethisnight I will inflict, 

© Ifthoumylouesdeſiredo contradig. 


For 
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For ſome hard fauour'd Groome of thine, quoth he, 
Vnleſlethou yoke thy liking to my will 

Ile murtherſtraighr, and then ile flaughter thee, 
And ſwearel found you where you did fulfill 

The lothſome ad of Luſt,and fo did kill 

The lechors in their deed, this At will be 

My Fame, and thy perpetuall infamy, 


VVith this I did beginto ſtartand cry, 
And then againſt my heart he ſet his ſword, 
Swearing, valeſſc I rooke all patiently, 
I ſhould notliue to ſpeake another word. 
Solhould my ſhameſtillreſt vypon record, 
And neuer be forgot in mightie Roome 
Tlradulterat dcath of Lvcxecs, and her Groome, 


Mine enemy was ſtrong, my poore ſelfe weake, 
(And farrethe weaker with {o ſtrong ateare) 
My bloudie Tudge forbod my tongue to ſpeake, 
No righttull plea might plead tor [uſtice there. 
His ſcarlet Luſt came euidence to ſweare 
That my poore beautic had purloin'd his eves, 
And when the Iudge isrob'd, the priſoner dies. 
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|'|  Oteachmehowromakemine owne excuſe, 
| Or(atthelcaſt) this refuge iermefinde, _ 
| | Though my grolle bloudbe Rtaind withthis abuſe, 
; Immacuate, and{porleſle is my mind, 
' Thatwasnot forc'd, thatneuer was inclind 
_ Toacceſlarie yeeldings, burſtiil pure 
Doth 1n herpoyſon'd cloſet yet endure, 


- Lohearethchopelefſe Marchant ofthis loſle, 
VVith head declin'd, and voice dam'd vp with wo, 
VVith ſad ſet eyes and wretched armes acrofle, 
From lips new waxen pale, begins to blow 
The griefe away, that ſtops his anſwer fo. 

But wretched as he 15 he {triues in vaine, 
VVharthe breaths our, his breath drinks vp again, 


As through an Arch, the violent rearingtide, 
Qurruns the eye that doth behold his haſt: 
Yetinthe Edic boundethin his pride, 
Backetothe ſtraitthat forſt him on (o faſt : 
Inrage ſent out, recald inrage being paſt, 

Euen ſo his ſighes,his ſorrowes make a ſaw, 

To puſh gricte on, and backthe ſame grict draw. 

V'Vhich 
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VVhichſpeechleſſe woe ofhis poore ſhe attendeth, 
And his vatimelie frenzie thus awaketh, 
Dearc Lord, thy ſorrow to my ſorrow ] each 
Another power, no floud by raining ſlaketh, 
: My woe too ſencible thy paſſ1 on maketh . 
More fecling pain{ull, letitthan ſuffice | 
Todrowne on woe,one paire of weeping eyes. 


And formy ſake when [ mighr charme thee ſo, 
For ſhee thatwasthy Lycxece, now attend me, 
Beſodaineliercuenged on my Foe, 
Thine, mine, his own,fuppoſe thou doſt defend me = 
From whatis paſt, thc helpe thatthou ſhalt lend me 
Comes all roo late, yerlertthe Traytor die, 
« For ſpacing "uſtice feeds iniquitie, 


But ere Iname him, you faire Lords, quoth ſhee, 
(Speaking to thoſe that came with CoLaTINE) , 
Shall plight your Honourable fai:hsrome, 
. V'Vith ſwift purſuit rovengethis wrong ol mine, 
Fortis a mcritorious faire deſigne, 

Tochalec iniuſtice with reucngctull armes, 


Knights by their oaths hou! right poore [ acics 
M (har! Nes, 
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 Atrhis requeſt, with noble diſpoſition, 


g \ Each preſent Lord beganto promile aide, 


As bound in Knighthood to her impoſition, 
Longing to hearethe hatefull Foe bewraide. 

- Butſheethat yer her ſadtaske hathnot ſaid, 

The proreſtation ſtops, 0 ſpeake quorh ſhee, 
How may this forced ſtaine be wip'd from me? 


VVhartisthe qualitic ofmy offence 
Being conſtrayn'd wich dreadfull circumſtance ? 
May my pure mind with the fowle a& diſpence 
Myiow declined Honorto aduance? 
May anie termes acquit mefromthis chance 
The poyloned founraine clearesit ſelfe againe, 
And why not from this compelled ſtaine ? 


VVith this they all at once began to faie, 
Her bodies ſtaine, her mind vntainted cleares, 
VVhile with a ioyleſle ſmile, ſhee turnes awaic 
The face, that map which deepe impreſſion beares 
 Ofhard misfortune, caru'd itin with tears. 
Nono, quothihee,no Damehercafter liuing, 
By my excuſe [all claime exculcs giuing, 

Here 
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Here with aſtghas if her heartwould breake, _ 
Shee throwesforth Tarqvins namethe he, ſhefaies, 
But more then he, her poore tong could nor ſpeake, 
Till after manic accents and delaies, 
Vntimelic breathings, licke and ſhort aſſaies, 

Shee vrters this, he he faire Lords, tis he 

Thar guides this hand to giuethis wound to me. 


Euen here ſhe ſheathed in her harmleſle breaſt 
A harmfull knife, thatthence her ſoule ynſheathed, 
That blow did baile it fromthe deepevnreſt 
Ofthar polluted priſon, where it breathed: 
Her contritefighes vnto the clouds bequeathed 
Her winged ſprite, & through her wotids doth flie 
Liues laſting date, from cancel'd deſtinie, 


Stone Rill,aſtoniſht withthis deadlie deed, 
Stood CoLaTtling,andallhis Lordly crew, 
Till Lvcxtce Father thatbcholds herbleed, 
Himlſelfe, on her ſelte-ſlaughtred bodie thaw: 
And fromthe purple fountaineB x vT v sdrew 
The murdrous knife, and as it leftthe place, 


Her bloud in poore reuenge, held itin chaſe. 
M 2 
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And bubling from her breſt, it doth deuide 


In two flow nuers, that the crimſon bloud 
Circles herbodic in on cuerie (ide, 
VVholike a late fack't land vaſtlie ſtood 
Bare and vnpcopled, in this feartull flood. 
Some of her bloud ſtill pure andredremain'd, 
 Andſomlook'd black, & that falſe Taxquin ſtain'd, 


- Aboutthe mourningand congealed face 
Of thatblackc bloud, a watrie rigoll goes, 
VVhichſeemes to w cep vpon the tainted place, 
| Andeuerlince aspittying Lvcxtct wocs, 
|. | Corrupted bloud, ſome waterictokenſhowes, 
And bloud v ined, ſtill doth red abide, 
Bluſhing at that 5 4 1s ſo putrifed, 


Daughter, deare daughter, old Ly cxtT1vscries, 
| Thatlife was mine whichthou haſt here depriued, 
Itinthechildethefathers imagelies, 
VVhere thall [live now Lycxtcs is vnliued 2 
+Thou waſt not to this end from me deriued. 
| Ifchildren przdeceaſc progenitours, 


. VVearetheir ofipring and they none of ours. 
Poore 
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Poore broken glaſle, [ often did behold 


In thy ſweet ſemblance, my old age new borne, 

But now that faire frcth mirrordim and old 

Shewes me a bare- bon'ddeath by time out-worne, 

O from thy cheekes my image thou haſt rorne, 
And ihiuerd all the beaurtie of my glaſle, 


Thatl no more can {ee what once | was. 


O time ceaſe thou thy courſe and laſtno longer, 

If they ſurceaſeto be thar ſhould ſuruiue : 

Shall rotten death make conqueſt of theſtronger, 

And leaue the foultring feeble ſoules aliue? 

The old Becsdic,the young poſleſletheirhiue, 
Thenliue ſweet Ly crc, liucagaine and (ce 


Thy father die, and notthy father thee, 


- 


By this ſtarts CorAaTiNE asfrom adreame, 
And bids Lvcxec1vs giuchis ſorrow place, 
And thanin key-cold Lv cxxctbleedingſtreame 
He fals, and bathes the pale feare in his face, 
And counterfaitstodie with her a ſpace. 

Till manly ſhame bids him poſleſſchis breath, 

Andliucto bereuenged on her death, 
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. The deepe vexation ofhis inward ſoulc, 
- Hathſeru'd a dumbe arreſt vpon his tongue, 
| VYbp mad that ſorrow ſhould his vſe controll, 
Orkeepehim from heart-ca(ing words fo long, 
Beginsto talke, butthrough his lips do throng 
V V eake words,fothick come inhis poor harts aid, 
That noman could diſtinguiih what he ſaid. 


Yetſometime Tax qQvin was pronounced plaine, 


\*/ Butthrough his teeth, as ifthe name he tore, 


- This windie tempeſt, ll itblow vp raine, 
Held backe his ſorrowes tide, co make itmore, 
Atlaſt itraines, and buſic windes giue ore, 
Then ſonne and father weep with equall ſtrife, 
V'Vho ſhuld weep molt for daughter or for wife, 


The onedorh call her his, the other his, 
Yetneither may poſleflethe claimethey lay. 
| The father fates, hee's mine, 6 mine ſheeis 
_ Repliesherhusband, do nottake away 
My forrowes meereſt, letnomourner ſay 
. Hewecepesfor ber.for ſhee was onely mine, 
And onelic muſtbe wayl'd by CoLarine, 


O, 
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. ©, quoth Lvcrt11vs, [didgiuethat life 
V Vhichſheeto carely and too Jate hath ſpil'd. 
V Voewoe, quorh CoLATINE, ſhee was my wife, 
I owed her, and tis minethat ſhee hath kil'd. 
My daughterand my wife with clamors hid 
The diſperſt aire, who holding Lyczece life, 
Anſwer'd their cries, my daughter and my wite. 


Bxvrtyvs whopluck'tthe knife from Lvcxxce ſide, 

Secing ſuch emulation intheir woe, 

Beganto cloath his witin ſtate and pride, 

Buryingin Lvcxt cE wound his follies ſhow, 

He with the Romains was eſteemed fo 
As ſeclic icering idiots are with Kings, 
For ſportiue words, and vttring fooliſh things. 


But now he throwes that ſhallow habit by, 
VVherein deepe pollicie did him diſguiſe, 
And arm'd his long hid wits aduiſedlie, 

To checke the tearesin COLATINYS Ces. 
Thou wronged Lord of Rome, quoth he, ariſe, 
Let my vnſounded (elfe ſuppoſ' da foole, 

Now let thy long experienc't witto (choole. 
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'. VVhy Corarting,is wocthecure for woe ? 
| Dowoundshelpe wounds, or griefe helpe greeuous 
* | |Isitreuengeto giue thy ſelfe a blow, (deeds? 
| Forhis fowle Act, by whomthy faire wife bleeds ? 
» | Suchchildiſh humor from weake minds proceeds, 
| Thywretched wife miſtooke the marter ſo, 
Tollaic her ſeltethat ſhould haue ſlaine her Foe. 


| | Couragious Romaine, donor ſteepe thy hart 
_ = Inſuchrelenting dew of Lamentations, 

' Butkneele with me and helpe to beare thy part, 
 -Torowlſe our Romaine Gods with inuocations, 
FN T hatthey will ſufter theſe abhominarions. 
| | (SinceRomeherſelf inthe doth ſtand diſgraced,) 
* . | Byourſtrong arms fr6 forth her fair ſtreets chaced, 


| NowbytheCapitoll thatweadore, 

\ | Andbythischaltbloud fo vniuſtlic ſtaincd, 

| | Byheauens faire ſun thatbreeds the fat earths ſtore, 
\ | Byallour countrey rights in Rome maintained, 
| AndbychaſtLvycxtceſoulethatlate complained 
| Herwrongsto vs, and by this bloudic knife, 
VVewill rcuengethe death ofthis true wite. . 
This 


THE RAPE OF LYCRECE, 


This fayd, he ftrooke his hand vpon his breaſt, 

And kiit the fatall knife to end his vow: 

And to his proteſtation vrg'd thereſt, 

V Vho wondring at him, did his words allow, 

Then ioyntlic tothe ground their kneesthey bow, 
And that deepe vow which Bxvrvs made before, 
He doth againe repear, and that they ſwore, 


V Vhenthey had ſworne to this aduiſed doome, 
They did conclude to beare dead Lverece thence, 
To ſhew her bleeding bodice thorough Roome, 
And foto publiſh Tax qvins fowle offence; 
V Vhich beirg done, with ſpeedie diligence, 

The Romaines plauſibly did giue confent, 

To T ax qv 1ns cuerlaſting baniſhment. 
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